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Erter Richard Duke of GloxceFer, (olus. 


OW isthe winter of diſcontent, 
Made glorious ſommer by this Sonne of Yorke: 
And allthe cloudes that lowr'd vpon our houle, 
In the deepe bolpmeot the Ocean buried, 
Now arc our browes bound with victorious wreathes, 

Our bruiſed armes hung vpfor monuments. * 

Our (terne alarums chang 'dto merrie meetings, 
Ourdreadfull marches to delightfull pleaſures. 
Grim-viſagde war,hath ſmoochd his wrinckled front, 
Andnow inſtead of mounting barbed ſteedes, 

Tofright the ſoules of fearetull aduerſaries, 

He capers nimbly ina Ladies chamber, 

Tothelaſciuious plealing of aloue, | £4 
But I that am not ſharpe of ſportiue trickes, 
Nor madeto-court an amorous looking Glatle- 

I that amrudely ſtampt, and want loues Maicſtic, 

To ſtrut before a wanton ambling Nymph; 

Ithat am curtaild of this faire proportion, 

Cheated of feature by diſſembling Nature, 

Deform'd, vnfiniſhe, ſent beforemy time 
Into this —_— haltemadevp, 

And that ſolamely and vnfaſhionable, 

T hat dogs barkeat me as I halt by them: 

Why lin this weake piping time of peace 
Haue no delight to palle away the time, 

Vanleſſetoſpie my ſhadow inthe Sunne, 

And deſcant on mine owne deformitic: 

And therefore ince 1 cannot proue a louer, 

Toentertaine theſe faire well (poken daies, _ T 

| Tamdetermined to proucavillaine, ; | 
And hate the idle pleaſures of theſe daies: 

Plots have I aid, induRions dangerous, 
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Erter Richard Duke of GloxceFter, (olus. 


OW isthe winter of diſcontent, 
Made glorious ſommer by this Sonne of Yorke: 
And allthe cloudes that lowr'd vpon our houſe, 
In the deepe bolpmeof the Ocean buried, 
Now arc our browes bound with vitorious wreathes, 
Our bruiſed armes hung vp for monuments. 

Our iterne alarums chang dto merrie mectings, 
Ourdreadfull marches to delightfull pleaſures. 
Grim-viſagde war,hath ſmoothd his wrinckled front, 
Andnow inſtead of mounting barbed ſteedes, 
Tofright the ſoules of fearetull aduerfaries, 

He capers nimbly ina Ladies chamber, 

To thelaſciuious plealing of aloue, 

But I that am not ſharpe of ſportiue trickes, 

Nor madeto-court an amorous looking Glalle- 

I that amrudely ſtampt, and want loyes Maicſtic, 
To (trut before a wanton ambling Nymph; 

Ithat am curtaild of this faire proportion, 

Cheated of feature by diſſembling Nature, 

Deform'd, vnfiniſhe, ſent before my time 

Into this hingworld halte made vp, 

And that ſolamely and vnfaſhionable, 

T hat dogs barkeat me as I halt by them: 

Why lin this weake piping time of peace 

Haue no delight to palle away the time, 
Vanleſſetoſpie my ſhadow inthe Sunne, 

And deſcant on mine owne deformitic: 

And therefore ſince | cannot proue a louery 
Toentertaine thele faire well (poken daies, . »1 
I am determined to prouca villaine, ; | 
And hate the idle pleaſures of theſe daies: 

Plots haue I aid, induRtions dangerous, 
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The Tragedie 
By drunken propheſies,libelsand dreames, 
To (et my brother Clarence and the King, 
In deadly hate the one againſt the other, 
Andit King Edward be as true and iuſlt 
As I am (ubrile, falſe andtrecherous : 
T his day [hould (@rence cloſely be mend vp) 
About a Prophciie which ſayes that G. 
Of Edwards heires the murtherer ſhall be. 
Diuc thoughtsdowneto my ſoule, Enter Clarence with 


Heere Clarence comes, | a Grard of men, 
Brother,good daies,what meancs this armed guard 
That waits vpon your grace? 


Cle, His Maieſtie tendering my perſons lafctic hath ap- 
This condu to conuey me to the Tower, (pointed 

Glo, Vponwhatcaule? | 

Cla, Becauſe my name is George. 

Glo. Alacke my Lord,thatfaulc is none of yours, | 
He ſhould for that commit your good fathers: x 
O belike his majeſtic hath ſome intent 
T hat you ſhall be new chriſtened inthe Tower, 

But what is the matter Clerence,may. I know? 

(a. Yea Richard when I doeknowyfor Iproteſt 

As yet Ldoe not, but as Ican learne, 

He hearkens after prophelies and dreames, 

And from thecrofſe-row pluckes the letrer G: 

And (ayes awizard told him that by G, 

His iſſuediſinherited ſhould be, 

And for my name of George begins with G, 

It followes in his thought that I am he; 

Theſe as Ilearne,anduch like toyes as thele, | 

Haue moued his Highneile to commitme now. — 
Ghe. Why this it is when menareruldeby women, 

Tis notthe King that ſends you cothe Tower, 

My Lady his wife, Clarence tis ſhe 

T hat tempts him to this extreamitie: - 

Was it not ſheand that good man of worſhip 

eAmtbeny Woodmile her brother there, 

That made him fend Lord Haftingsto the Tower, 

From whence this preſent day heis dehuercd? 

We are not lafe (larenceywe are not lafe, Cla.. 


a. 


of Richardthe Third, 


(a. By heauen I thinkethere is no man ſecur'd 
Bur the Queenes kindred,and night-walking Heralds, 
That trudge betwixt the King and Miſtrefile Shoare: 
Heard yenot what an humble ſuppliane 
Lord Haſtmgs was to her for his deliverie? 
Glo, Humble complayning to her Deitie, 
Gor my Lord Chamberlaine his libertie, 
lletellyou what, Ithinke it is our way, 
It we will kcepe in fauour with the King, 
To be her men, and weare her liverie, 
T heicalous ore-worne widdow and her (elfe, 
Sincethat our brother dubd them Gentlewomen, 
Are mightie goſlips in this Monarchy, 
Bro, I beſeech your graces both to pardon me ? 
His maieltie hath [traightly giuen in charge, 
That no man ſhall have private conference, 
Of what degreeſocuer with his brother. 
# Glo, Euecn fo & pleaſe your worſhip Brokgnbary, 
You may partake of any thing we ſay: 
Welſpeake no treaſon man,we lay the King a 
Is wiſe and vertuous, and his noble Queene 
Well trooke in yeares, faire and not jealous, 
Welſay that Shore: wife hath a prettic foote, 
A cherry lip, a bonny eye, a paſlling pleaſing tongue: 
Andthatthe Queenes kindred are made gentle tolkes: 
How ſay you lir,can you deny all this ? 
Bro, With this (my Lord) my (elfe haue nought to do, 
Glo. Naught todo with Miltreile Shove, Irell thee fellow, 
| He thar doth naughewith her, exceptingone, 
Were beſt he doit ſecretly alone. 
>—> Bro. What one my Lord? | 
Glo, Her husband knaue,wouldſt chou yetray me? 
Bro. Ibeſecch your Graceto pardon me,and withall for. 
Your conference with the noble Duke. (beare 
Che, Weknow thy charge Brokerbury,and will obey, 
Glo» Weare the Queenes AbieRs and mult obey, 
Brother farcwell, I will vnto the King, 
Aad whatſocuer you willimploy me in, 


Were it tocall King Edward: widdoy liſter, 


I will performe itto infranchiſe you, 
Tonches NE —_ : 
me youcan imagine. 

Cla, 1 knowit pleaſeth neither of vs well. 

Gle. Well, your impriſopment ſhall not be long. . 
I will deliver you, or ic for you, . 
Meane time haue pati 

Cle, 1 mult pert Exit (la, 

Gt, Gotreadthe thou ſhalenere returne, 
Simple plaine Clarence, I do loue thee ({o, 

That I will ſhortly ſend thy fouleto heauen, 

{f heauen will cake the at our hands: 

But who comes heere, the new deliuered Haſtings? 
Emer Lord Haſtings. © 

Haſt. Good time of day vnto my Lord. 

Glo, As much vatomy good Lord Chamberlaine : 
Well are you welcometothus openaire,. . 
How hath your brooke impriſonment? 

_ I Or us es | 
hat were eof my impriſonment. 

Glo, Nodoubt,nodeubtzand fo ſhall Clrexce too, 

For they that were your enemies, are bis, 

—. | FE Lanka be mewed, 
pirtic mewed, - 

While Kites and Buzzards prey ac libertie; - 

Gle. What newes abroad? 

-  Haſb. Nonewes fo badabroad, as this at home : 

The King is fiekly,weake and melancholy, '. 

And his Phiſitions feare him mightily, 

Glo. Now by St. Pas/this neewes is bad indeed, 
ans m9” 090 au Aging : 

is very gri to be thought vpon, 

Whae,is hein his bede | 5:yk | 

Haft. Heis. 

Glo, Goyou before,and I wvillfollow you, Exit Heſb. 
Hecannotliue I hope,and muſt pot die 
Till George be packt with poſt horſe vp to heauen, | 
Ue io to vrec his hatred more to (lerence, | With 


of Richardthe Third, 


With lyes well ſteeld with weightic arguments, 

Aud if I taile not in my deepe intent, 

{ !arence hath not another day to liue : 

Which done, God take King Edwardto his mercy, 

And leaue the world for meto buffell in: 

For then Ile marry Farwicks yongeſt daughter, 

What though 1 kild her husband and herfather, 

The readielt way to make the wenchamends, 

Is to become herhusbandand her father: 

The which will I, notall ſo much for loue, 

As for another ſecretcloſcintent, | 

By A— her which I muſt reach vnto, - 

Bue yet I run before my horfeto Market: 

. Clarence (till breathes, Edward till lives and raignes, 

When they are gone,then mult | countmy gaines, Ev. 

Enter Lady Anneywith the hearſe of Harry the 6. 

Lady Ame, Setdowne,let IG honorable Lord, 

If honor may be ſhrowded in a "IX ; 

Whileſt Ia while obſequioulſly lamene 

Thevntimely fall of vertuous Laxcefer. 

Poore key-cold figure of a holy King, 

Pale aſhes of the houſcof Lexcafter, 

Thou bloodles remnant of that royall blood, 

Beit lawfull that I inuocate thy Ghoſt, 

To heare the lamentations of poore,Hwe, 

Wifeto thy Edward,tothy ſlaughtered ſonne, 

Stabd by the ſelfeſame hands that made theſe holes : 

Loe,in thoſe windowes that let forth thy life, -- 

I pourethe helpeleilſe blame of my pooreeyes. 

Curſt bethe hand that made the fatall holes, 

Curſt be the heart, that hadthehearr todo it, 

Moredirefull hap betide thar hated wretch, 

That makes vs wretched by the death of thee : 

Then can wiſh tv Adders,Spiders,Toads, 

Or any creeping venomdething that lives. 

If ever he havechild, abortiue be it, 

Prodigious and vntimmely brought to light: 

Whole vgly and vnnaturall aſpect 

May fright the hopefull mother at theview, 


_ The Tragedie 
If ever he have wife, let her be mad: 
As miſerable by the death of him. 
A I at 

now 

pr ace a 24907 damen, {nh 
And ſtill as you are a wearie of the 
Reſt youwhiles 1lament King Hewiescourle, 


rn 


ders >>" - \eoemee 


— Fe I eedF pan; 
Ile maice acoarle of him that 
Gen. Stand backe 2nd let the Coffin paſſe. 
Ghe. Vamanner'd dog,ſtand thou when I command, 


Aduancethy Halberth then my beeſt, 
Or by Saint LPantile e thee to wy foote, 
And ſpurne vpon thee focrky boldnes, 


La. Whatdo you you all afraid? 
Alas, ] blame you notfor you are mortall, 
And mortall cycscannot endurethe diucll. 

Auant thou fearefull miniſter of hell, 
Thou had(ſt but ouecr his mortall bodie, 
His ſoule thou canſt not haue,thcrefore be gone, 

Glo, Sweet Saint for charicic,be not ſocurlt, 

La. Foule diuell, for Gods ſake hence & trouble vsnor, 
—— madethe e carth chy hell: 

Fil d it curſing cries and deepe cxclaimes, 
If thou delight to view thy hainous deeds, 
Behold this patterue of thy bucchicries. 

Oh Gentlemen ſce,ſcedead Hewries wounds, 
Opetichelr nog einen blecd afreſh. 
 Bluſh,bulſh, of foule deformitic, 


Thy deed inhbumaine meds, 

Provuokes this e moſt ynnaturall. 

Oh Godzu hich this mad'ft,revenge hisdeath: 
Oh earth,which this bloud drink'ſt,reverge his death: 
Eicher heauen with lightning ſtrikethe murtherer _ 


of Richard the Third. 
Fran + ppen wide, and cate him quicke, © 
As thou didſt lens this good Kings blood, 
Which his Hel-goucrnd arme hath burchered, 
_u Lady, you know no rules of charitie, 
ich readers for bad, « forcurſcs, 
- fa. Villnne; knowſt nolaw , NOT man : 
No beaſt ſo fierce, but knowes ſome couch of pitne, 
Gt, But | know none, andtherefoream no beaſt. 
Le. Oh wonderfull when devils tell the truth. 
' Gb. Morewonderfullwhen Angels arcſoangry, 
_ Vouchſatedeuine perfetion of a woman, 
- Oftheſeſuppoſedevils to giue meleaue, 
By cron but to acquite my ſelfe, 
Za, vouchlafe defuled infeRtion of aman, 
For theſe knowne euils, but co giue me leaue, 4 
By circumſtance to curle thy curled ſelfe, ” 
Gle. Fairer then tongue can name thec, let me haue 
Las then heart can ethee, thou canſt mak 
No exculgevrrant, bue to hang thy ſelfe. 
lo. By ſuch diſpaire | accule my (elfe. 
And by difparing ſhouldſtthou ſtand excuſde, 
For ary gens he marr _ | 
wW | | , vnworth ſlaughter ypon ot . 
Glo.Say that | flew noe.” - 
La. then they arenot dead: -- 


Burt deadthey are 


. Which laide their 
 _ La. Thouwatt _ 


OO OE ne OI cnet oro 
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The Tragedie 
La Doeſt graunt me hedgchog,then God graunt metoo 
Thou maieſt be damned for that wicked deed. 
Oh he was gentle,mild,and vereuous, 
Gle.The hitter forthe Kmg of heaven that hach him. 
La. He is 16 heauen,where thou ſhaltneuer come. 
Gle. Let him thanke me that holpetoſend himcthither, 
For he was fitter forthat place then earth. 
Za. And thouvnhictor any place buc hell, 
Glo. Yes one place clle,it you will heare me name it. 
L4.5ome Dungeon. Gle. Your bed-chamber. 
Li. Ill reſt betide the chamber where thou licſt. 
Glo. So will it Madamegtill I lie with you. 
La. 1 hope los ; 
G4. 1] know fo, but gentle Ladie Anue, 
Tolcaue this kindincounter of our wits, 
And fall ſomewhat intoa flower methode : 
Is not the cauſer of the time-letTe deaths, 
Of theſe Plantageners, Henry and Edward, 
As blamefull as the executioner ? | | 
La. Thou artchecauſc,and molt accurlt effe. 
Gle.Your beautic was the caule of that effe&. 
Your beauie whuch did haunt mein my fleepe, 
Tovndertake the death of all theworld, . 
Sol _ reſt that houre in your ſweevre bolome. 
Za, It Ichought chat, I rellchee homicide, 
T hele nailes ſhould rend that beautie fromtheir cheekes. 
Glo, Thele eyes could neycr indure ſweet beauties wrack, 
You ſhould not blemiſh chemif I ſtood by : 
As all the world is cheared by the Sunne, 
So I by that, it is wy day,my life. 
La.Blacke night ovcrſhad tby day,and death thy life. 
Glo.Curle not thy ſelfe faire creature,thou art both. 
La, I would I wereto be reyenged on thee. , 
Gle. Itis a quarrell moſt "I 
To be revenged on him that loueth you. 
Le. Itis a quarzellpuſt and reaſonable, 
To be revenged on him tha ſlew my husband. 
Glo, Hethat bereft thee Lady of thy huzband, 
Did it to helpethee to aberter husband. 


of Richardrhe Third. 7 
La, His better doth not breath vpon the earth. 
Gle Go too, heliues that loues you better then he could, 
La.Namehim, Gl. Plantagenet. 
La. Why what was hee ? 
Glo,T he (clfeſame name,but one of berter nature, 
La.Where is hee ? 
G/e. Heere, Sbee fpitteth at haw, 
Why doeſt thou ſpit at mee? 
La, Would it were mortallpoyſon for thy ſake. 
Glo, Neuer came poyſon from (o ſweete a place. 
La.Never hung poyſon on a fowler toade, 
Out of my docſt infect my eyes. 
Gle.T hine eyes ſweete Lade haue infeRted mine. 
La. Would they were Baliliskes to ſtriketheedead. 
Glo. I would they were, that I mighedie ac once, 
For now they kill me wich wg 49 
T hoſe eyes of thine, from mine have drawne ſalt teares, 
Shamed their aſpeR with ſtore of childiſk drops, 
I never ſuedto friends nor cacraic, = 
My tongue could never learne ſweete ſoothing words. 
But new ——_— goes fee: ek 
My proud ues, and promprs my tongue to & 
Teach not thy lips ſuch ſcorne,for they were made 
For kiſſing Lady,noc for ſuch | 
If thy revengefull heart cannoe forgiue, 
Loe here Ilendthee this poineed ſword, 
Which if thou pleaſe to hide in this true boſlome, 
Aandlet the ſouke forth that adoreththee : 
I laie it naked to thy deadly ſtroake : 
And humbly begthe deathypon my knee. 
Nay, doc not pawle,twas I chat kild your husband, 
But twas thy beauty that prouoked me: 
Nay now dilpatch,twas Irhar kid king Heary, : 
But twas thy heauenly face thatſerme on: Here ſbeien: 
Takevp the (word againe, or take vp me. - the fwor d. 
La.Ariſe dillembler, though I wiſh thy 
I will _ _ executioner Ms and 
£4.1 have aireadic. as 
| 08 & Glee 


; The Tyigedie b:./>. 77 
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ind tore Lone 6 kill thy Love, Es 
- . Shall for thy loue; kill a farre trucr lone, ++ © '+ * 1 nd ; 
To both their deaths chou TY IESLE 
nag oi es Arian { v9ct 277 
Gle. Tis kgueed io wy 
Las | feareme both aret; = ' 
Glo. Then never man was true, . JF9E 
La. Wedlswell, purvp yourfword, © 
| Gle. Say then my peace iwnwade. dw45 3 1/121 
La. | hatihall you koow hereafter, 
Gles But | hall kveia | 
La. All men Lhopeliweſo. 
Gto. Vouchlafe to weare this ring; 
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of RichardehoPhird, - 


Gls.Sirs,take vp the courſe. ” 

Ser. Towards Cherie nodleLotd? | 

Glo. No: te white Fryers: there attend my comming 
Was cuer woman m this hutnour woed ? Exencs. Manes Glo. 2 
Was euer woman inthis hemour wonne ? 
le haue her,bur 1 willnoek berlong:” © 
To takeher in her hearts extreameſt hearez - * 
Wich curſes in her mouth, reafes in her eyes. 


T he bleeding witneife of ber hacred by : 

Having Godghcr conſcience; and theſe barresagainl mez 
And I nothing to backe my ſurtewichall- hg.» 
But the plaine Diuell and difſembling lookes, | 


And yett to win herall the world ronothing? Hah? 
Hach ſhe already thar brave Prince 
Edward,her d,Whome | ſome three monerhs ſince 
Seabd in my aogry mood at Tewnburyt 99 Hu 
A ſweeter aud a joutlier geneleman, + Y 
Framd 1n the prodigalitic of nature: TT 
i corn ,wile,and no doubrrightroyall, 
cannar againe alfourd., 
And the yeodutafe hin anenaminng, LEY 
Thar cropt the goldenprime of this ſweete Prince, 
Onr ol equi Edmarie wie 
Oa me that halt,and am-wnſhaper fey 


My Dukedome t5 ar coor A" 2 RT | 

I due miſtake my perſon = 1a 

| My lfe, robe memalon Proper 
My lelte, tobea Man,” 

He be at charges fora mona. . vr I 

And entertaine ſome ſcoreor ofcadors.: 

To ſtudie faſhions to adore my body, 

Since I am creptin fauourwith my lelfe, + 

] will naintaincit with aliecte colt. 

Bur fir{tile rvrneyou fellowin hisgrace, 

Andthenrewurne lamenting to my love, 

$hine our faireſunne,rilt | heve beught aglade 

That I may on 0-1 HI patſe. -: Exit, 

Enter. 
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The Tragedic 
Emer © ncene, Lord River: and Gray. 

Ks. R_—_ Madame, - = FU his majeſtic, 
Will ſoone recouer his accuſtoined health. 

Graj.la that you brooke it ill, it makes him worſe, 
Thertore for Gods lake encertaine good comfort, 

And cheare his grace icke and words, - 
.2s.1t he were dead, what would betide of me? 

Rs. Noother harme bur loſle of luch a Lord. 

.2s, The lotſc of lach a, Lord includes all harme. 

Greg. The heavens haue bleſt you witha goodly ſonne, 

To be yourcomforter when he is gone. 

.2«.0h he is yong,and his minoritic 
Is purvato theerult of Rich. Glouceſter, 

A man that louesnot me,nornoneof you. 

Ri. It is concluded he ſhall be Protector 2 

s.ltis | concluded yer, 

Buc ſo it muſt be if the King miſcarrie, Exter Buck, Darby. 
Gr. Here comes the Lords of Buckingham and Darby. 
Bac.Good time of day —_— royall grace. 

Dar.God make your Maicltie ioyfull as you haue bene. 

.2».The Counteiſe R' hmond good my Lord of Darby, 
To your good prayers will (carcely ſay, Amen: 

Yet Darby,nocwithfRtanding ſhees your wife, 

_ loues I good Lord aflured 

ate not you proud . 

Dar.I beſeech you has . 
The envious ſlaunders of her acculers, 
Or if ſhe be acculed in true "A 
Beare with her weakenetle,which I on 
From wayward ſicknelle, and no grounded malice, 

Rs. __- you —_ day my Lord _ 

Der. But now the Duke of Buckingham . 
Came from viſiting his Maicftic, | 

2a Whie —_ wry — Lords ? 

Bauc.Madame, his graceſpeakes chearfully. 

.2s.God grauat him health,didyou confer with him ? 

Bac.Madam we did: Hedeſires to makeattonement 
Berwixt the Dukeof Gloceſter and your brother s,; 

And betwxt them and my Lord Chamberlaine, 


ofRidhard the Third, 


And ſent to warne them ot his royall 

2s. Would all were well,bue that wittnever be. 

I feare our happineſle is ar the higheſt, Enter Ghacefter. 

Glo. T hey doe me wrong,and lwillnotindure it. 

Who are they that complaines yntothe King ? 
That | forſoorth am ternelouethem not : 
By wholy Paw/they loue his _ bue lightly 
T hat fill his cares with ſuch difſentious rumors : 
Becauſe Icannot flatter and ſpeake faire, 
Smile in mens faces,[mooth, decciuc and cog, 
Ducke with French nods,and apiſh courtclie,, 
] muſt be held a rankerous enemie. 
Cannot a plaine man live and thinke no harme, 
Bue thus in ſimpla truth muſt be abuſde 
By ſilken Nie infinuating lackes ? | 
Rsi.T o home in this ſpeakes your grace 
&.To thee that halt nor honeſtienor grace. 

n have iniurcdthee, when donethee wrong, 

Fant > ana 
you on 
Codprefrnc better then you would wiſh) 

Cannot be quier ſcarce a breathing while, 
Bur you trouble him with lewd complaints. 

«. Zrother of Gloceſter, you miſtake the macrter : 
The King of his owneropall dil » 
And not prouokt by any furer 
Ayming belike at you interiour hatred, 
Which 1n your outward actions fhewes it folfe, 
Againſt my kindred, brother,andmy ſelfe : 
Makes him to ſend,thar thereby he may gather 
The grounds of your il} will, and toremoue i. 

Gle.l cannot tell, the worldis grownelo bad, - 
Thatwrens may prey where Eagles dare not pearch, 
Since every lacke became aGentleman 
There's many a gentle perſon madea Iacke. 

.2».Come, ceme,we know your meaning brother Glo. 
Yau enviemineaduancement and my friends, 

God graunt we acuer may haue need of you, - 

Gh.Meane time, God grantthat wehaveneecd of yon. 

[$3 


jj An the Jer, het via hend | 
l | nay choke hone per LAGaGes 

| Whae may hee not2 he may,yearmarrimay te. 
Ris, What fhefn irs. I&2L 9: 2 5 


1 By heaven Ig 
Withthole g 
| 


1 badracherk 


' if A <noyunnry 

= 7x Toe offer 

1 -Small ioy have Lin | 
| Ibeſeechebec, 


. Ar. And 
; Tell him and (pare notlooke what Liayd, 2 ., 
I will awochin ofecheKing:: © 1a.9:: 3 
Tiseimets patowaragulld forges. :> _ 
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of Richardthe Third, 
2. Mar.Out diuel,l remember them eeo well, £2] | 


A weeder out of his proud $i, BY 7; 2-.4302 5 
pear pies ates 415134 f) 
To royalize his blood | (pile mineowne,” '-- - | 
nn 
Glo w time, you your buend Gray," 
Werefactious mae” re re lis 


y i T 
Widulutiedbentottnatelond T4 
2. cod are, ** 

EDS P 
Yea wore himſelfe (which pardon Ir: 29 k 
2n. Mar.Which God | 2 14s nl 


reGenge: ' 
Z Tofightonlidmurdepaitiefor thecrowng, * | 
Afar mewed 
I would to God mp 
Or Edwards (oftand 


Ri.My Lord of Gloceficr wwrhete baſic fake, - 
Which here you verge ro-proucevgenemich,  * * 
We followelthaens ar worn 


So ſhould we nowgif you 
de aÞe 


Ge. If ſhould bez 1hed rathe? 


Farre beit SSN ; 
#.CMav: As my ; youſfuppal; * 
v5 ſhould enioy;wereyouthis king: 


es little roy-mary ſappoſe in me; 
Tice LentoyydelghsQevenetheraf, 

« Mer. Alittle ioyenioyes theQuerne thereof, 
Farl am ſhe,and 22” nan 


I can 


Azour by murder,tomakehimaKing, : © - 


you 

Io ſharing outthac which you have pild from me: | 

Which of you crembles nor chatlooke on me? 

If not,thac I bein u bos ke ſubiets, 

Yetehat by you you quakehkerebcis 1 - 

O geatle villaine,doenormurneavay. : 
(dkov in wy (ighe? 
| macs, 


Gle.Foule wrinkJaganitchowharwak 
———_ 


That will 4 mabkgubdoret eecher guer > 
AE ed enattaben, EP 
And t 

Theſorrow 


Why then way dulldout o my : 
Ifaceb wan fe 1; 4 _ k 
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of Richardthe Third, 


Edward thy ſoane, which nowis Princeof VWier, 
For Edward wy fon, which was Prince of Wales,” 
, Die in his youthyby like yntimey violences, ' © 
Thy ES thatwase Quecne, 
Caggnd livero wate ty chuldrensloffy | _ i 
And (ce another,as | ſee thee now: © WITTSN EN Y ti 
Decktin thy rie, as thou are ebd fine? p51 | 
' 


Was ſhabd wich bloody daggers, God Ipe im, | 
T hat none of you may live your | F, 


And then pen ry 4 

Qn thee thetroubler of the worlds peace: if. 
The wormeofconlcience ſtill begaww thy ſoule, Y.11 I'f 
Thy friends (uſpet fortrayrors whilltchouliueſt, 

And take detpe trayzors for thy deareſt friends, Þ ' q 
No ſleepe cloſe eyeofthine, | | 
Valeile it be whilſt ſame 'S 


Aftrights theewith a hellof vglydivels, 
T hou cluiſh marke, abortive rooting 

Thou that waſt ſeald in thy natigitie 

The ſlauc of nature, ſonne of hell, | 
Thou ſlaunder of thy mothers heauje womb, [9 / 
Thou loathed ifſve of thy fathers loynes, 8 
Thou rag of honour,thou derefted, &c. | 


Pen bi 
2nu.CAM. Ch, Ha. | BUY 


Bldg tte 
G en 1 crie thee mercy : for I had | 
, C 3 Thos 


; The Tragedie : 
Thou hadſit caldwe all theſe bitter names. 
2». Mar.Why @ | did;butlooke for no reply : 
Q ler ine makechg periodtomycuric. 
Gio. T is doneghy.me andends by Margaret. ſelfe, 
2, Thus have you breathed your curle againſt your 
© ».: M Pooxe painted Queene, vaineflounth of my for- 
Why Arewſtrhon thou ſuger on that botled ſpider, (rune: 
Whoſe deadly web ininateth thee abour ? | 
Fooke foole, thou whealt a knife $0 kill thy ſelfe, 
Thetime will comewhen thou ſhale wiſh for me,  ' 
T o helpe theecyclathas poiloneBibunchbacke roade. 
Haft. Falſe boadingwomangendthy franack curie, - 

Lealt cothy harmechow mooge anratience. | 
2». M.Foule ſhame epop you,you haueall mou'd mine. 
Ks, Were you wall lerud you would be ranght your duty. 

2s. Me. T o lerue me welLyouall hould doeme duric, ' 
Teach me$0 be your Queene,and you my ſubicas: - 
O IC teach your ſclues thae duric. 
ute not with her, (be is lunatique. 


" —— maiſter Marqueile, you are mala 
wy fire-neiw apr bh: > 


O chat your young nobilitic oe" a 
What t were tolooleit and be miſer 
igh, have many blaitsro bebedany-- 


They that (tand h 
And if they fall they daſhthemſciuesto peeres. 
Glo Gond counlell marry, learne it, learns ic 
Dor/.It toucheth you(my Lortl)azmuch as me. 
Gle. \ea,and much more,buti watborne ſo high, 
Our aiery buildeth in che Cadars twpy. | 
And dallics with the winde,and ſcornesthe ſunne. 
2s.a. And turnes the Supnerto Gadouiardlts, 
Wietnes my ſunne,npw intheſhade obdearh, 
Whole bright outſhining/beames;thy cloudie wrath, 
Hath in cternall darkenelle foulded vp: 
Your aicric buildeth inour aewries neadt.:. 
O God that ſeceſt it, doe not ſutfer it: 
As it was won with blood, leſt beic ſo. .. -- 
Zack, Haue done for ſhame, if not for charitic. 
2nu.M.V rge neither qhacitie noc frame to me, Vol 
Ex ncha- 


_—_ 
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of Richardthe Third, 


Vncharitably with me hane you dcalt, 
end ſhametully by you my hopes are butchered, 
My charitie is outrage, life my ſhame, 
e-7nd in my ſhame ſhall live wy ſorrowes rage: 
CY” aue done. _ | 
2, Adary.O princely , Ivill kiſfe thy hand, 
eel ap. wk ws 
Now faire befallthee,andthy princdy houſe, 
Thy garments are not | with our blood, 
Nor thou within the compaſſcof my curſe, 
Buck, Nas no one here, for curſes never paile 
| The lips of them thae breaththem inthe aire. 
.2u.Ma.lle not beleeue but chey aſcend the skie, 
eAnd thereawake Gods gentle lleeping peace. 
O Buckingham beware of yander 
Looke when he fawnes, he bites, and when he bites, 
His venome tooth willrankle theetodeath, 
Haue noedoewith him, beware of him : 
Sinne, death, and hell haueſet cheir markes on him, 
And all their miniſters attend on him. 
Ro CE Buekci ? 
Buck, my gracious Lord. 

. Ma. What doeſt Be gehtle coun- 
And loothd the diuell thae I warne thee from ? (fell, 
O but rememberthis another day, | 
__ he ſhall ſplicchyvery hearrwith _ 
eAad lay c Margaret was a Pro e: 

Pre. Lv the ſudietr'of his Bats 3 
end he to you, and all of you toGadzs. - Ex, 
Haft,My haire doth (hand on endto heare her curſes, 
Rws. Andſo doth mine,] wonder ſhees arhbertic. . 
Gle, 1 _— —_— irons >. mother, -. 
She hath had too much wrong,and Lrepens 
My part thereof that Ihaue done, ve 
Haſt.| neuer did her 4ny tomy kngwledge., 
Gle. But you haucaltthe vantageof thiswrong.”: 
] was evo horte doe ſomehodygead; fon 
T hat is too colde in thinking of it now: - '. 
Marry as fos Clarenceyheis well repaid, 
C 3 He 
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- Namelyto 


The gui 


Heisfranke his paines, . 
ems ms ie. 
EEE a Criſtianlike "= 


Topray far them that have done (cath to vs. 
Gl. Se do lecuer being welladuiſed, 


| Anat your noble Grace: and you my Lord. 

_ Catsby,wecame, Lords will you goewith vs, 

we will attend your Grace. Exemie Ae, Clos 

es 2 5p 

I EN 
vnto | 

Clarence,whome I Md beats in darkenelſe: 

I doebeweepeto ſimple guls : 


And lay it che (iane,cnd heralies: 
That ſtirre the K. againſt the Duke my brother. 
Now they CO IIs 
evengedon Riuers, 
with a piece crieute, .-- 


ofhialy 
And ſeeme aSaint,when moſt] I 
Bue ſoft here | Enter Execvtioners 


How now,my hatdy 


Are gong Ard? 
Exe, We arc my and to hauethe warrant, 


Glo. It was pon, I it Neere aDOUt IE... 
When Rays 
Bute irebe faddeinaindoengmeian': 

Wichall, obdurate-: doe notheare him pleade, 

ow + perhaps 

ay moneyenr hunts ini Tyoumetka lem. & 

.feare notwmy Lord wewill not ſtand to prate, 

Tres 


| COSTS 
. Wecometo vieour hands and not our tongues, 


of Ridhardche Tied, 


Oh. Toureyes eg pales teats 
Hike you Lads,abous your 98:1! |} _ pe 


; wer Clarence Brokynbury. 
Bro. Why lookes you Grace lo heavily to 
Cla, Oh, | haue paſt amderable nighe, 


f 


day /: 


Sofull of vgly yet, 7 3 3h.) Ver , 


| Thacas I am a Chriſtian faichfullman, : 

1 would not ſpend another ſuch anighe, + 
Though t'were tobuy a0 >. 307 Sv 
Sofull of dilmalltertpur was the SEL 'L 


Bra. What was your dreame} long to beareyou tell it, 


Cla, MethoughtI was imbarkr for 
And in my company my brotherGloceſter, 
Who from my cabbi to ' 
Vpon the hatched, therews | 


that Gloſter tumbled,and in ſtumbling 
Strooke me(that ro ſtay him) oucr-boord: 
Into therumbling billowes of the maine. - 
Lord, Lord,me thought what paine ie was to drowne, 
What dreadfull of water in mine cares, 
What vgly of death within mineeyes: 
- Methought I fawathouland fearefull wrackcs, 


Pl ; 


Ten thouland menthde bikes gnavedvpory -: "7 .) 


s of gold,greateFachars,heapes ofpearie, 
Manat. non gomamr mer) an | | 


Somelay in dead mens ieulgand 
—_ eyes CNSES | 
stwiretn ſcorne c exee,,eficttir Jl « ?.* 

Vih wade cient hremriafae inn 

And mocke the dead bones tha lay (cattered by. 

Mann = 9k death, .... 
oO gaze vpon pe?.vona bi 1: 
Ch. Me chought Thad: for Giltheennions ood 

| Keptin wy (; wodld riot let it foorth, 

To kcepe the empuicyraliand wandring ayte, 
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grim 
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Andſohe inter Theo wendring y 
n y came - 
A ſhadow like an 4 
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oder ay rms Soar 


So that berwine your titles,and low vanes, 


of Richard the Thitd. 
i ————— _— 
ſpeake with 


Exe.l would Clarcace,&I came hicher on my 
Bre. Yea,are yelobtiefed | - * 


_ FE === 
2 a wW 
dag _ ences hello oneveatialkani, 
wdoſt thou feele thy ſlf& how 2 


8 thyconſciencenow : 
2. Inthe Dukeof Gloſters purſe, 
1.-So when he openiv his purſe co glue phirovink, | 


Thy conſcience flies out? 
2. Letir there iver win will eoerioe 
I, LR it org eat | 


% 
3. Ie 


' 1. Tut,l am 
Iwarrant thee. 1 
2. Stood like a tall 


carnal ray9 1d tet 2 ff 1:24 0 1 
thae reſpects his repararion, 
? pe: 973 5512 
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1. Harkcbe ſtirs, ſhall f Qirike? .-- 11, 
2. No, fr(t lets reaſon with him; © F 
; | 19 my 


Wherein my fricnds 


T7 .: 


el ofirns 


of Richardhe Third; 
1. Offended vs you havenot, buetheKing.'-. 
Cla, | ſhall bereconciledeo himegaine. - 
2. Neuer my Lo. therefore prepareto die, *' 
Clar.eAre youcald forth from outa world of men 
Toſlay the innocene? whatis my offence? 


Where are the euidence to accuſe me? _ 


What lawfull queſd have giuencheir verdict yy 
Vnto the frowning Iudge, or who-pronounc” 
Thebitrer Ganges Clarence death, 
Before | be conui by courſe of lawy  - 
rem mo tem 

C ou as you hopeto redenipeiony '-- 

_ By Ciriltsdeareblood ſhed for our greeucus finnes, 
That nr yes yoo immer ry mera Mobs 

Thedeed you vndertake is damnable. - 
 .. 4, Whatwevilldoe,wedo 

_ And het hath commanded heKng, 

he. Erroneous vallaile, King K 
Hath in his Tables of his ro cawerewr I 
That thou ſhale doe no murther,andwiltthou then | 
— FI rs 07 r -_ 

e heed, holdes vengeance in his hands, 
To hwile vpon their heads that breake his Law. 

2. ad 
| Forfalſefo 
Thou didft recciue the holy Sacrament - 

Tokight in 5m Ave 
1.eFnd like atraitortothe Name of God, 

ror ann eee = 
nri els of thy Soueraignes ſenne, 

2. Whome thou wert fworne techeriſh and defend. 

'Þ atkon hat bake La ſodemndegrent 
When thou haſt broke tin ſodeare 4 

Cla. Alasforwhoſe lake did | chatill 
For Edward, fer my brothersfor his lake : - 
Why Ce nyo dere forti, | 
Forinthisſinbeisa deepens I, 

If God will be —_——. 
Take notthe rom ipererilarns, | 
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The Tate: 
He needs no indire@t por 
TocutofFthole thas 
WEI ne» 
When gallaoeſpring,braye Flamagenet,. 
The Princely Naw vas flrooke deadbby thee. - | - 
Cle. My brothers | ue, the Dewll,and my-rage, 
1. Thy brothers loue, the Devil, and thy fault, 
Haue beanghteg hither aow co murthes thee, 
Cla, Oh, you lovebrother, bacenot me, 
] aw his brother, pn £2 = 


W +> 7.0 


- 44% 
: . - 


w+* 7 + roger ' 
Cle Tehimabenthas ou Prin inber Toke 
Bleſt his three with bus yiRtoriousarme: 


for he is Apt 
ſnow in harueſt.thou deceiult 
Toke ſcore hthe now to marther hee. 


of RichardiheThird, Ky 
2. What ſhall we doe ? 
Cle. Relent, and ſave your ſoules.-- = 
3. Relencztis cowardly, and womaniſh. 
Mt yy rn #4 - one 


aw, nm in your 
> $8 NOr a 


I opens 
my Prince, what begger pittiesuor? 
. 1 thus, and thus : if this willnos ſerue, He ffabs bins. 


Vec En 
2A performd, 
How fainclike Pilate would waſh my hand, la : ad 


Forl repent 

1. So do notl, on are 5 
Now mult I hide his body in ſome hole, 
Vantcill the Duke take order for his buriall: 
And when I have my meed1 muſt away,. 
Forth willourand her rain, Reerniee 


K mg _ Ong ae es yt den, 
Lhe ay magarr—n 7 nt, 
an 
So a #7 
Andnow in peace mn. notecer rg 
Since I have ſer my 


Exennt.. 


EEE retry your King, 


ings, 

Confound your falſhood,and award 

Ds TUO K9.9h 
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Exit. . 
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| Behevatome. Thisdoc | beggeof God, 


* Andprincely 


wits 


Wife, loue Lord Haſtings,erhi 


———— 
« Here Haſtings; elem arerencaber. -- 
Oiriormertarrd lothriveI ad mine. 


And gps om war your vaitie. 


Bue, When ecuer doth turne his hate | 
On you,or yours, butwith mn ge | 
Doth cheriſh you and yours,God puniſh 
With hate, in thoſewhere]J ice 
When I haue moſt need to afriend, 

And moſt alſuredthathe is a 
Deepe,hollowgtrecheraus,and fulloFguile 


When 1 amcold in zealeto you or yours. 
Rin, A pleaſing cordiall nm Buckingham, 


Is this thy vowevnto my 


There wantcth now our Cs, 
To makethe perfect period of this peace. 
Enter 


Glecefber. 
Zac. Andin time here comes the noble Duke, 
Glo, Good ING my ſoucraigne King and Queene, 
an cm — da 
Kan, iem we y » 

—_ done deedes of charitie : 

Made peace of enmitie, faire loue of hate, + 
Betweene theſe ſwelling Deeres, 
Glo. A bleiſed — ——_— | 


this princely heapegif 


Byki nei g moognme w * : | 
Hold 


ch tf ff A, 1 Aa 


| of Richar#heThird] 
Hold me afoe;itIvnwicringly erin 
Haveoughecomminedhar arayferte = 
any.in thisprelence, 1 deſire 
Tenn gong 


Tis deachtometobeatenmitic. 
I hate it, and-delireall good merivloue, 


Firſt Madame,l i e of you, '- 
withm ducioueſeruie, - 


Which1 
Of you my noblecouſen Buck bo 
Cy no [GU RT 
Ot you my Lord Ri ordGray of you, - © 
That allwithout deſert have frownd on me, - + 
ne _ Andeed of all: © - 

not Know Engliſhman alive, \eefonnct pare we 
With whome my.(oleisany iotte at oddegs, '' = ach 
Morechenthe intanechars borne totights CRICKILS 0] | 
I chanke my God for my humiliie, -* 

'2s, A boly day ſhallchio be hereafter, - 


I would to God all ſtifts were 
My loueragneliege I'do beſetehyouMaieſtie 
To take our brother Clarencoto your grace” * >” - 
qo b.Why Madame;haue tofcdlove forthis, 
Tobethus ſcornde in this ence #- -- 
Who knowes notthat thenoble —_ 
Youdoe him jniurie tofcorie hiscoarle. - q 0 

Ri, Who knowesnothe ts end 7whs briowes he is? 

9s. Allſceing heaven,whar awofld isthis? ' - 

Buc.Looke « Iivond LordDorfet asthereſt? - 

Der I my good Lord,and no oneinthispreſence ©, 
But his red colour hach farſookehis cheekes, © 

Kin.1s Clagence dead frhe order was reverſ}; 

Gle. But he(poore ſoule)by your Grader dike, ; .- | 
And that a winged Mercury did beare, * | 
Some tardie criple bore the countermaung, 

That came too laggetesſeehimhuried? 5 > CT + > 
God graunt that bmcleſſe nobleand leffe toyall,” a7 
Neererin bloody thooghtybut ori Mibogd: © bees UG 
Deſerve not worſethen wreeched Clarencedid, © © 
And yes goe currant from fuſpinions- 24 Extiy-Blrbic 
) Dare 


. | v60:18 75 
Sinfully pluckt,and nota menofyes: >: 111i et «3h 6c 
Had ſa mych graceto put itinmpminde. 02 7 
But when your carters oF: yaus wiytingvaſſailes © - '- .»( 
Haue doneadrunk a” 


All this from my remembrance bentiſh wrath 


of Richardehe Thi, 


Gh-Thisithe fruit of revnefie; markr you vox 
params remeron | 


ould loueme dearely as | 
Dae. Ohthat Tee end Redo nee apes, 
And with a vertuous vizard hide 
Heis my ſonne,yea and therein ty ſhame?” 
Yer from my dagshe drew northisdeceie,- © 
Pe ans you my Vndle did difſemble ,.Granam 2 


By. I canner inke it;hrke,whae nodes this? 


CO wh 
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| Andhaſtthe 
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bm > nut 


ny _ 


corment my 
Ie ioyne with blacke deſpaire agoinſl my feife, 
And tomy ſelfe beco 
Dat Nha meancs this ſceane of rude irwpatience ? 
.9%.To make an aR oftragicke violence, 
Edward, my Lord, yourfonne our King is dead. 
en WI ons mig 
Why w not ? 
If you will live, lamenc: if dicbe briefe- = 4 
That ourſwilt winged loulcs may carch oy 
Orlike CRIES hun ' 
To his new kin 1 0mm year" 
Da:,Ah, formechiocall Iin — <4 RR 
As I had tiele in thy noble hbusbands - - 
DESO 
y on 
But _ two _ of his princely ſemblance, 
Are crakt in peeces by malignantdeath, 
And | for comfort haue but one falſe glade, 
Which greeues me when I lcemy ſhamein him, | 
T hou jy wa. wy a mother, 
of thy childrenlefs thee; 
But death hath ſnarchemy children from minearmes, 
And plukt two crutches from my 
Edward and i ClommOvharcauobave 


May fend forrh plenteous teares to drowne theworld: 


Oh for my husband,for my heixe Lo. Ednerd, _—_ 


. 
: 
: 
4 
| 
. 
' 
CCI ——————__—_———_——————— 


of Richard theThicd, 
Ambo,Oh for our father, for our deareLo, (Lwence, 


Dat. Alas for boch,boch mine Edward and Clarence, 
L2#.What ſtay hadT buc Edwerd,andis he gone? - 
Ambo,\W had we but Clarevergand is be gone? | 


Dur. What (tay had I but they ;and they are gone? 
.2s, Was never widowghad ſo dearealoile. 
Ambe,\Was euer Orhpanes had adcarer loile ? 
Da:.Was cuer mother had a dearer loſſes 

Alas,! am the mother of theſe moanes, + 


She for E. ocol: 

Theſe babesfor CEomeowerpo.crlfode 

Thele or { larence ; 

I for an Edward weepe, andiodo they, 

Alas,you rn meme rms 

Powre all yourteares,l am your forroweanurſe, - 

Aud I will pamper itwith lamentations. Enter Gloſter with 
Gh.Madame have comfort,all of vs haue caule orher:, 

- To waile the dimming of our ſhining (tarre : | 

But none caneure their harmes by wailing them. 

Madame my mother, I doecry you mercy, - 

I didnet (ce Grace, humbly on on my knee 


Love, | and . 
Glo. Amen,make medic a good old man. 
Thats the butt endof my mothers bleſling : 
I marucll why her didleaueit out ? 

Buck, You ad heart ſorrowing Peeres, 
That beare this mutuall heauic load of moane, 
Now chearc each otherzin.each others loue : 
Though we have {pent our harueſt for this King, 
We arctoreapec the harueſt of his ſoone: 

The broken rancour of your highſwolne hearts, 
But lately (plinted,knit,andioynd together, 
Mult ds « be prelerudxheriſht,and kept. - 
Me ſeemeth good that with ſome little traine, - 
Forthwith from Ludlow the young Prince be fetche 
Hither co Londonxto —P———_— Kings 

2 


gi 


The T ragedie 
Gle.Then beitſo: and goeneto determine Ay 
IVho they ſhall be that ſhraight thal poſt eco Ludlow? 
Madame,and you my mother,wilt you go; 
To give your cenfures in this wai ineſſe, 
enſ. With all our hearts, Exennt .mmanet Glo Buck, 
Buck, My Lord,who ever journeyes tothe Prince, 
For Gods lake let not vsrwo be behind : 
For by the way lefſortoceafion, 
As index to the (toriewelatdycalkt off, - | 
To part the Queenesproud kindred from the King, 
Gto.My other ſelte,my counſels confiftorie, 
My Oracle,my Prophet,my deare Cofer, : 
Flike a child will goe by thy direftion : 
Towards Ludlow then,for wewill ave Ray behinde, Exir, 
3. Cit, Neighbour well met,whiches away fo fall ? 
2. C«.] promiſe you,l ſcarcdly know my ſelfe; ; 
r.Hecare youthenewes abroad? br 
2.1,that the King is dead. + 34 
1. Bad newes birlaoy, ſeldomecomes the better, 
Ifecare,I feare, twill proowea troubk fomeworld. Emer ane. , 
3-Cit, Good morrow | X ther Co, 
Doth this newes hokd of King Edwardedeach ? - © - 
31. Ir doth. 3. Then maiſters looke ro fee « rroublou world. 
z.No,nozby Gods grace his ſonne ſhall raigne. 
3. Woe to thai land thats _ by achilde. 
2.1n him there is a hope of geucrnment, 
T hat in his nonage.counſell vnder bim, 
Andin hs full andripened yeares, himſclfe, 
No doubt ſhallthen,and tiltehen g-uerne well. 
1.50 ſtood theftare when Harry the ſixe 
Was crownd at Paris, but at nine mnoneths old. 
3.Stoud the fhateſo? no good my friend not (o, 
For then thistand was famouſly enriche 
Wirh politike gravecounfelt: then che King 
Had vertuous Vneles te proteRt his Grace, . 
2.50 hath this,both by the father and mother. 
3.Betrer it were they all came by the father, 
Or by the father there were noneat all : | 


7-40 


| For 


of RichardtheT lived, 


For emulation now,who ſha'l beneareſt, 
Which touch vs alltoo neareif God preuent nog, 
. Oh fullof is the Duke ot Gloceſter, 
And the Queenes kindredhawtic and s 
And were they to be rulde,and rot rule, | 
This ſickly land might folaceas before, | 
2, Come,come,we teare the worſt, all thall be well. 
WU un clouds wiſe men puc on their cloakes. 
leawes fallthe winter is at hand : T 
When theſun ferts,who doth not looke for night ? 
Vntimely ſtormes make men expeRt a dearth; 
«Fll menbewell: bur if Godtortirſo, 
Tis more then we deſerue,or | ex 
._ 8. Trulytheſoulesof men aretullof dread : 
Yecannetalmaſt reaſon with aman 
times of change, ſtill is ic ſo: 
Tamer rent artery wri 
$,a8 by eve ce, 
—_ 4. ſtormer 
But leave it all eco God + whither away ? 
3-And company.  ' Zxcen, 
Enter Car dmnall,Daaches of Yorkg, Bu. youy Yorke, 
Car. Laſt nighe 1 heard they lay ar Northampton, , 
At Stoniſtratferd will they be ro night, - | | 
To morrew or next day they will be heere..” / | 
Des. | long with all my heartro ſee the Prinee; - 
] hope heis much grownefince la(t 1 ſaw him. | 
.2.But | heareno, they lay my ſoonne of Yogke 
Hatch overtave him in hisgrowth, | 7 v4 
Dor, I mother;buti{ wouldnothaueicſo. TT | 
Dur. Why, my yong Coulin it isgood togrow, | 
Tor.Granam,one night as we did lit at ſupper, | 
My V nclc Rivers talkt how I did grow | 
. More then my brother. Iquoth my VncleGlo. / | 
Small hearbs haue grace, great weeds grow apace : . | 
And fince methinkes I would not growſo faſt, | 


Becauſe ſweete flowers wy ſlow,andweedes make hall. 
_ a a: I | 


— oa, 
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* 


Das. How CS rin 
—— hae my Vncle grewlo faw, =. 
That he could gnaw houreold + : + | 
apetry puny: ao atooth.  .- »/-: 
Granam,this would haue beenea pritticieſt, | ' 
Deer.l pray thee prettie quagement mpnennyges . 

Tor.Granam, his Nurſe. 


Dar, Why, thegaadeaderethougrert bordw.. + r:415h, bows 
INS: £- 16terÞ 
$0 £00 2 
ee DET 
Dorſet, . 


Der. The mg DakenGloler as Buckingham. 
Ca.For what offence ? - . 
Dor.The lummeof all Icanl bave diſcloſed: - 
VVhy,or for what theſe Nobles were commirced, 


gone tome,my Regder er exe, | 


nk now hath ceazd the gencle 
Bra ments np , 


My hyeband lelt hiokiovo geethecromne, : oh 
And often vp anddowne my ſonnes Cy 
For me to ioy and weepe their gaine and loſle, - 


2 Comecomnmy ker g —TIL | 
Das.lle wy «ge 
de heron rc 
Car. My gracious Lady cy go-- 
"Farmy pun tlocdgncuthais pt. 
or Fi y 
The $:aie 1 keepeand fohendeo me, CEE 
As well I tender you,andall of yours : "rhe 3d | 
gr runs > pee mere -. © Exceunt. 
T he Trumpet; ſound. Enter young Prince Dale of 
Cardinalh ec, (ber. 


Back Via Londoneo your chan 
G4.Welcome dearc Colenmmy (oneraigne: 
The weary way hath made you ms 

Prmn.No Vucle,but our {mg the way, 
Haue made it eedious, weariſom,and heauic : - 
I want more Vacles here ctowelcome me. - 

Gle.Sweete Prince, the vneaineed vertue of your yoares , 
Have not yet dived into thit worlds deceit : 
Nor morecan you ofaman, ' 
T hen of his outward ſhew;which God hc knowes, 
| —_ _— withche hear, £7 Hh 

e Vncles which you want, were dangerous, |_ 

Your grace attended to their ro 
Rarlook: notonthe poyſon of 


God 


But by his mother was 
Buc. Fie, what an indiret 
Is this ofhersi Lord 


Lad ray wes.» a —_ 
gh it butw che greatueſle { 14s 
There I ITT @ fitke 
And thoſe whe hene che witrochime "n 
This Prince hath neither claimed it,aor delerucd it, 

And therefore in mine opinion cannothane it. 


Then 


' 


For your belt health and recreation?” | 
Pri.l doe not like the Toiver of anyplace: 


it valourvid intich Hiwie, 3; 
His witſerdowneromake hisvaloutliver'” | \" | ,_ 
Death makes no conqueſt of his erour, .\_.., 

For now heliuesin CC. 
_ os \ f \ : 


"= 
\ 
\ 


| © my gracious Ag 
dh a a man, 


i { The Tmgedie 
CEE 


Toolnehediderha 


| —— + AEIARS 
Tor-I xoutdrhaek mighe thanke you 2s youcall me. 
Glo, How? Tor. Litle, 
Prin,My Lo:tolTwhy wil lllbeeroffein talke: 


Vacle your grace knowes hdw to beare with him. 


Tor. You meane to beare rae,not to beare with me : 


Vucle,my brother mockes both you and me, 


ER be 


Bccauls 


of Richardthe Third, 


Becauſethat I amlicle likean Ape, | 
He chinkes ch you ſhould bewe neem your fhonbdene 


— = = - 


taunts himſclfe; 
GbMy Lorelegteatt on patſedony; —_ 


A Ci nds 
Will to your ,tO inereac of her 
To meetyou atthe Tower,andwdcome you. | 
. Tor, What will you m——owu lod 
Prevthirwill haweie 0. 


My Granam told me hewas murdred 
Prin.l fearenovncieedead. ' 
pry ar nyT en need feare. 'A 
Pros. not 4 - 
But come my L. with a heauic heart 1 
Thinking on themogoc | ynto the Tower. 
Exexnt.Prin.Tor. Hoſt. Derſmanct. Biſb. Buc. 
Buc. Thinke you my Lo: thislitie prating Yorke, 
Sopot 1 tn on WY 
o taunt and ſcorne you thus opprobriouſly? 
G/e.Nodoubt,no doube,Oh tis a perilous boy, 
Bold ,ingenious,forward,capable, 
Heis all the mothers,from the top to toe. 
Buc. VWellochrnmeSeanmetiben 
Thou art ſworneas deepely to effeR what we intend, 
eAscloſcly to conceale what we impart. 
Thou knoweſt our reaſons vrgde vpon the way : 
What thinkeſt thouzis itnot an caſe mater 
Tomake Filiew L. ef our minde, 
For the inſtalment of thisnoble Duke, 
” che (catetoyall of this famous Ile ? 
2A Hr” jader monte worn ron 
That he will not be wonneto ought againſt hire. 
8=c.\WWhatthinkeſt thou then of Stanley, what will he? 
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Cer. You ſhall my Landers $4254 6 his « 
Gle. At Creeby iniyer finlevebody;! © 
.Now my 


4033 $1403 ©-4 
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ED CLLEETIENSST 
.Cannor thoeediguenights# "© | 
Ateſ.vo b eto % 
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Firſt 
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And Tbutceueretians 
Till R; matt 


4 Faf MyL.1 - "== "a 
And neuerin my life | 
Was it more —_— 
Thiake I know our ſtare ſecure, 
Techs lam? 
Pfnhanthy role Lode 
w—_ » 
. And | bl 


- 
* 


of Richwdddie Thid. 
Andindeed had nocauſe to miltradd: 


Heft.1 go : but Oapgheareyou noethe ewes 2 
This 6ay tho wen you mike ohar bebexded, 
berterweare thee head-. 


ns Exe, Bnkrm np &-Cer. 


Hef. Well for Pais, viththee? 


Par. RO —_— 073. yd Lordſhip ask. 
Naſt. farts aartrmarel rue) yams wr 
Then when I metthee laſt wherenow we meete: 


This day thoſe enemiesare put to 
AndI in bctter lace then ever | was, 


Buc, How now Lerd Chanberaiccwharcalkingwith' 
Your friendsat Pamfret they do need the Prieſt. (prieit? 
Your Honour hath no ſhriving workein hand. 

Haſt. Good faith and when | met chisholy man, 
Tholemen yeu talke of, cameiato my minde: 


| Inte you to the Tower my Lord ? * #7 104 
pn wr 5 


_— ore Sor yo _ N10 
. De ehooimontetfinge 


C ome 


| AT © 
| _— . Ld 
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f 


of Richardthe Third, 


.I chanke yourgrace. © © 


: 
Pry 6m Haſtings «. 
And findes the tefty gentleman ſb hore, 
As he will looſe his confer,” - 
His maiſters ſonneas wotſhipfullherermesit, 
Shall looſe the royaltie of | 
Bae,Withdraw you hence my. He follow you. Ex. Gl 
Dar, We haveace yerſer downe this day of triumph. . 


Tomorrow in mi 


For I mv (clfe am wellprovided; 
As clſel would be, were theiday prolonged. 


3:4. Whereis my 


Therti 
,I haue ſen for theſe firaw- 
Haſt. 


TheT 


[His 
Ti ho — or 
When he doth bid 


d might have this? /-' 
$ did dreame the his 


Three times today wy footecloth horſedid Rumble, 


And ſtartled when he looke ypon the Tower, 


* 
= 
: 


f | +4 . a bf \f | 
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As 


, . 
: 
. 
w__CaAUCcu_ uu 


eye RR vic | 
And1 my ſetfe ſoeunritegtate and favour: 
t now thy hemite coarſe © _ 


aten 

Are at ike ir 

a are readie in their offices | 
—png ns _.— 

Pn penirre — - » -  AAPIRSSE 
=, me I 
Gh.Looke to te _ ® 

Bac.Thereaſon we haueſenc for you, 


60,0, cog 
þ | 2x 


- 
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nt 


The and voſuſ] ” x 
Gle.So I loud themangthat I Vge: 
I tooke him forthe plaineſt harmcleſſe man, 
Tharbrenhedvpenthinamcha Chriflians 
Looke yemy Lord Maior: - 

I made him my booke wherein mnt 
The Hiſtorie ofall herfecrer 
So ſinoeth he daab'd his vicewith 


Miltretle Mere, - 
b.Yecthad Cd daterdlte 
ſreill your Lordſhip gameto ſee his death, | 
Which now the g haſt eftheſe our friends 


To auoidthe carping cenſure | 
Buc But ſence you came too lateof out 
Yer witneiſewhat we did intend, andſo my 


Lord 
Gh Af . 


Tell them,vhert chat ty | 
Ofthar vufariare Edvard, hoble Yorke, - * 

| incely farhertheti had wares in| Fravce, 
And by iuſt nofrhe time, 
Whuch well appeared in hislineaments, 
Beingnothiog like the noble Duke wy father: 
Bue touch this ( v irwerefarreoff, - . 
Becauſe you know ord, mebrotherliues. 


Buc.Feare notzny Lord, He play theO acor. 
As ifthe golden fecfor which Reade, "i 
Wee for my lelfe, * -. Fe EEE , : oy 

Gle.If you thrive well, bring thetved Bayaards Callle, _ , 
Wher: you ſhall kad me vell | es 

| of With 


k 
. 7 
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_ To draw che Brats of Clarexceout of 


The Tragedie - | | 
With reuerend fathers and well learned Biſhops. | + 
Fuc. About threepr foure a clocke looketoheare 
What newes Guild-hdll affordeth, and ſo my Lord farwell. 
Gh,Now will I in to take ſome priuiearder ( Ex, Bc. - 


And to giue noticethatao manner of perſon 
At any time haue recourle vnto the Princes. 
Enter a Scrinener with a paper in his hand. 


. 


Exu, 


to writelt OUCTs 


7%, x06 opiNe 
And yet within theſe hue houres Lord Haſtings 


Or ———_ : ms nes . 
ere's a good world thewhile. Why who's ſogrolle 
That (ces notthis edeuice? 
Yet who ſo blind butſayes he ſees it not ? 
Bad is the world,and all will cometo 
Whenſuch bad deali 
Emter Gloceſter as one 
Gle. How now my Lord what ſay the Cit: 
Bac.Now by the hely mother of our Lord, 


muſtbe ſcene inthunght. Exv. 


: 


? 


_ The Citizencs are mummeand [j not aword. 


Glo. Toucht you the baſlardy of Edward: Children ? 
Bac. 1did: with the inſatiate greedineſle of his deſires, 
His tyranny for trifles : his owne baſtardy, 
As _ got,your father then in Frexce: 
ri your 
Both in enetecoed nobleneſſe of minde : 
Layd vpon all your vitories in Scorland: 
Your Diſcipline in warre, wiſedome in peace: 
Your bountie, vertue, faire humilitie: 
Indeed left nothing fitting for che pu 
Vatouch't,or ſleightly handled in diſcourſe : 
Andwhen my Oratoric grew toend, 


Ibad 


z4 


of Richard the Third, 
nts, 
7 _ TT 
Gle.«A, and didthey ſo? ; 4 | 
Bue, No ſo God helpeme, 1H 
Gazde cace on other andlooke deadly pale : nf CO Ieg 
Which when IfawEreprehended them :* © = | 
And asktthe Mayorwhatmeanes this wilfullſilence 2 ” 


—— — — — — — 
- 


your to Richerd : 
__eAndfobrake offandenmeanay. | 
Gb. Whanconguclefſe blocks were they, would cha = —"j 
Bac.No by my troth my Lord, ( - 15 
| _ Will noe the Mayor rhen, and EOPYO LEM. x emo 
The Mayor is heere : and intend ſomes feare, 
Be noe ſpoken withall,bue with mightie fuce - | 
Andlookeyou geta prayerbooke in your hand, - 
And ſtand twoChurch-men good my Lord, 
For on that ground lle build a = vr Toons 
ya tak hy 
ma c 
- Ay ns x7 Ame <tomerrngg 
Alemily nay to theefor my 
No doubt Teele bringdeivatappiedtfe,- | | 
Buc.You fballſee what} can do,geryouvp to the leads, fx. 
Now my Lord Mayor,l dance atrendence here; 
I thinke the Duke will notbe fpoken withall, Exter Carerby. | 
Here comes his ſcruant : how ,whatfaycs he? jt 
Cat, My Lord he doth entreate your Grace | 
To vilit him to morrow,or next day: 


He | 


| = 


$ " © mm 
ate 3 ATR MS0ts 7 
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Ca.lk him what ; TI IL-LES-1 Exit. 
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of Richardthe Third, 

Famous Plewtagenct;molt > ag 
Lend fauourable cares to my requeſt: 
Aad vs the 
Ofchy deuotion and right Chriſtian zeale, 

Gle. My Lord,there needs no ſuch Apologie, 
I rather do beſcech you pardon me, 
Who cernelt iwche funizecting God, 
RE Tn 


AINNININS 
; io. ichplalenGodabous 
And all 
Gle.l lp. tao dteleme ole, 
| Thatleeme inthe Cities eyes, 
And that you come to reprehend my 
Bne.Y ou have my Lord : ronald your Grace 
eAt eur entreaties to amend thae 
Gte.Elſe wherefore breath I in a Chriftianland ? 
Buc,Then know itis your faultthat you religne 
The ſupreame Seate,the Throne maieſticall, 


Whileſt IN your 
Which ra yoga radar, 
This noble Iledoth want his properlimbes, 
Her face defac't with (cars ef infamic, 
And almoſt ſhouldredin this fi 
Ofblind 
Which to recouer we hartily ſolicite 

Your Gracious ſelfe to take on you the ſoueraigntie therof, 
k Not as ProteQor, Swteard,; tute, 

Nor lowly FaRtor for an others gaine ? | 
But as ſucceſſively from bloed to blood, 
Yourright of birth, your your ownez 
For this wor with thc Citizens, 

Your worſhi and louing friends, 

And by etl dna wing 


guiph 


Inthis iuſt ſutecome Ito moue your Grace. 
Glo, I Mo to depart in lllence, 


And much I necedets helpe 


The royall creeharh lefty 


— 


of Richardche Third, 
This Edwerd whome ous mannereterme thePrince x 


Ivor beech yountienormmlle 
___ #xc. If yourefuleitasinloucandzeale, 
Loch codepalachrevfideyour hoathenioans, 
Alwell we know your tenderneſſeof heart, 
And gentle kind effeminate remorſe, 
Which we have noted in youto your kin, 
And egally indeed to all cſtares, 
Teroamhar yonencepabes fnvormey - 
Your brothers ſoane ſhall never King, 
But we will plant ſoweotherin 
To the diſgrace and downefall of your heuſe: 
And in this reſglution here weleaue you, 
Come Citizens,zognds,[le intreat no more. 
Gle.O do not (ixeare my Lord of 
4 Car.Call them againe,my Lord and their ſuce. 
e-Ho.Do, my Lordzleaſt all the land doe rew it. 
Gle.Would you caforce metoaworid of care ? 
| ON Er, 
your kind intreats, 
Abe oguod wy confencernmy nk 
you ſage graueen, 


Since you wr" Carre ans Howe 

To beare the burthen whether I will or ne, 

I muſt have paticnce to endure the loade, = 
H 32 
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Butif blacke (candall or ſo foulefactreproach 


rv impure blowanlomgarebancy)v: | 
c knowes,and you may partly LEES, 
Hor ure Lam fromthe dfretitet + . 

Atay. God bletſe your Gracezwe ſee it, and will ſay it, 
gh. ln laying (o.you hall borkiy che truck, ns 
ue Richard, Englands royall King | 
Ap. Aeon ES 
Buc.T o morrow will it 


fofaſt ? 


Dus. Glo, No farther thenthe Tower,and as I gueſſe, 


Mis _—_ 
enant 
How fearcsth ay you byyourleaue,, 
Liew. Madam,andin health : but | 
I may notluffer youto vilithim, > Aperture 
| The King hath - 97s hm 
Lew. Icry you mercieyl meane the Lord Protector. 
The Lord protet himfrom that Kingly rirle : 
/ he ſet bounds betwixttheirlouc and me : 
| Jam their wother, whoſhould from them * 
| ] am their father (3:54 


| will 
Das. Gls. Their AuneI amin law;in love theirmoher: 
m ot ' : FACE 1 hen 


LY 


Eo  ———_ 
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of RichardtheThird, d | 
Then fearenot thou, Lie beare thy blame, | | 
And take thy office form theeoamy peril. | 
Lies,I doe beleech your Graces allto pardon me : © 
I am bound by oath, 1 may not doe it, Fa: $85.5 
Anter Lord Standly, | 
Stan Let me but mecte your Ladiesat an houre hence, | 
And [le (alute your Grace of Yorke, as mother: _ 10 
Andreuerentlooker on, of two faireQueenes. | 
Come Madam,you muſt goewith meto Weſtminſter, 
Thereto be crowned royall Queene. 
». O cutmy lacein funder,that my pent bear 
| May ſome ſcopeto beate, or elſe I 
. Wrththisdcadliking newes. ; 
Dor, Madam, baue comfort,how fares your Grace ? 
s, O Dorlet,ſ[peake not to mezger thee hence, 
andde ion dogge thee at the heels, 
I oucrit ever pwn 7 
| chou w cas, 
pigrend) on none. amet rr I 
Goe hte thee, hie rnee, from this ſlaughterhouſe, 
Lecalt thou pre Ts en a —_— 
And make medie the thrall of Margarets curſe, 
Nor mother,wife,nor En « 
Stax. Full of wilecare is this your counſell Madam, 
You ſhall haue letters from metomeſonne, 
To mecte you onthe way and welcome you, 
Be not taken tardie,by vnwiſe delay. 
Dar.7er. Oill diſpearſing winde of miſerie, 
_ O my accurſed wombe,the bed of death, 
A Cokatricchaſt thou hatcheto the world, 
Whoſe vnauayded eye is murtherous. 
Sten.Come Madam,1 in allhaſtewas ſent for.. 4, 
Darch.And Lin all vawillingneſſe will goe, il 


I wouldro Godthar the inclultue verge ; 18 
Of golden mettallthat muſt round my browe, 

Werered hotte ſtcele toſcare me roche braine, | | 
Annoynted let me bewith deadly poyſon,. 
eAad.die,cre mencanſay,God ſauethe Queene, 
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The 

| $#.0 Mas poore ſoule,] enuie notthy glory, + 
To teede my humorwiſhthy ſelfeno harme. 

-» Daz. Glo, No, when he thatismy husbandnew, + 
Came to me {followed Hewiercourls, 
When ſcarſe theblood was well watht from his hands, 
Vihich iſſuedfrommy other | 

And that dead laint,which then 1 weeping followed, 


O,when Lay,llookt on Richerds face, 
T his was my 4 


Glo. poore ſoule,thou 
Dm..7or.Go thou to Rickmend, & goodfortunc 
Go thouto Richerd, and good guard thee, 
Gothouto ſanRuarie,good tho _ polleſſe thee, 


The Trumpets ſeoud, Enter Richard | 
I” 
, Ki 
: Cincndrtas Here he aſcendeth bis throne. 
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of Richard the Third, | | 

Thus high by thy aduice | 
And thy aſliſtance is King Richard [eated : 
Ber He went henonbretaro day? 
Or ſhall they laſt,and we reioycein them ? | 

B=c.Still lue they,and for euer maythey laſt. 

Kin. Ri.O Bricks I doe play the couch, 
Torrie if thou be currant gold indeed: 
Yong Edward lives: thinkenow what I would ſay. 1h 


Bue,Say on my gratious foucraigne. 
wa Me Backinghans ay Iwould be ——— 
y ſo you are my thrice renowned Liege, 
Kin.Ha: am | King 2 tis fo, but Zdwerdliues. 
on bra in0n rm þ 
Kiz.O bitterc 
Tie Ed hotha io trac noble Prince: 


Colen,thou wertnet wont to beſodull : - 
Shall I be plaine ? Lwiſh the baſtardsdead, 
And | would haucit ſuddenly re 4.crogerer 
What ſaieſt thou ?ſpeake ſud be briefe, 

Buc,Your grace may do your pleaſure, 
King. Tut;tut, thou art allyce, hk. 
- Say,haue | thy conſent that they die? - 
Bmc.Giue AELOEIDE DE Lord, 
Before | politiuely ſpeake herein: 


I will reſolue your grace immediatly. 
Ce.TheKing lee,he bires thelip. 
Ca The King ingry eo cel 


And toolde Riuec boyer,nontarefor me | 
That 9 into mewith conſiderate eyes 


= high 5% pg, growes nakectaped 


Fd . yy 3 LS whomecorrupting 
Would tempt vntoa cloſe exploit of death. gout 

Boy. My Lord, t know adiſcontented Gentleman, 

e humble meanesmatch nothis haughtie minde, 

| Gold were as goodastwentic 
And will no doube remprhim to any thing. 

King. What is his name? 's 

Boy. lis game my Lord, is Terrill, I 


King. 


i 


eee eee ce eee et eee a tt Ae err pr Ar en OOO 


11 noe cpend 


Antogthetafordeantt 


abroad 
The: nos wy wife b ficke audio es 
Lvillckeonefor er kevpagloer 
Wome! out ſomemeane borne Gentleman, 
hold error: ot 


Is thy nameTirrel? 


if mine? 


For are.ad ay foe enemies, - 
rell,and wy bregpe foapes '; 


was 19s Towers, 
Tir fre GebeacyTore 


Tw. Ln p——— | 


Tw. my ] ord,bur 1 had racher kill wo deepe enemies, 


of Richard the Third, 
And foone Lle rid you from the feare of them, - 
Karg. Thouſi 


. Go by that 
Tisno morebut ſo,ſay, isitdone 


And I will louethee, and preferrethee too. 
Tir. Tisdonemy Lord, 


King. Shall we hearefromthee Tratere we Geepe 


Ti, Yea my Lord 

Bae, My Lor Ihevs conbderedinwy mind, 
The late demand that you did ſound mein. 

King .* Welllerthar paiſe,Derſeris fied to Richmond. 


-_ ] heare that newes 


my 
ing. $:anh, he is your wives ſonne: Wall looketoo it, 
—” 


7. My Lord Iclaime 
For which your honor and 
TheEarledome of 
Thewhich you 


beKir 
When Bekwand ava lik peri boy, | 
Ki ' Pack. My Lord 
King. Nowebemotin could not atthat time, 


"Ia. My Lo you promieforche Earedan 
Buc. My promiſe for the Earledame, 
. Richmond when laſt I wazat Exeter 

The in curteſie ſhewed me the Caltlc, 
Audcallcdic R nt, atwhich name I flarted, 
Becenſea Bonde brtand Ireland told me once - 
I ſhould not liuclong after I faw Richmond 

js My Lord. 

pu am thus bold to and 
Of what y nn cms OY 
Fuc. Vpon the [troke of een. 

] 


King 


Greer maticke Come hther Ford) 
andlendehine care, yy 9x 


Ko # nd 4 cry 
King. Id ran egos 13 02:44; dal - 
a6 Why let ftrike? . {3 T3 7 44% 

ag Boulethr iba acorn kpc ck 


deepe contemp 
lee methinkeon and 
EE 


and 

two children inched det fa fories: 
Loe theſe tender babes, 
Thus,thusquoth Fereft oneanocher 
Within their innocent armes, 
r—_ lhe fooreres eltanaBidbe 


LL orange ao tte WAA 
from th me cremionave he rande, 


Eee nr 


Fnd here he All eg 
King. Lenoir 
Tr. your tuppneibehappe then, 

For dogeny Lond. 


King 


of Richard<he Third, 
Ag. 0100 rs PERERREN On! 


_ ” And Cured grade 


oy —ahred. pr * Tower hathburied thetn : 

LEE 
Cometo me7iril looneat after ſupper, 
ſhalt cell che #06 0 Sem 


And Are my wife hath 
—_ I — Brirtaine: 


ok " Cled neveti bad cher cho ceinef in bun? 
fe. Bad newcs my Lord, Efyis fled to Richwond, 

Aad B hew backer with che hardy Welchmen - 

Js in che field, and ſtill his power encreaſeth. 
Kang, Ely with Richmondtroubles me more neare 


ny 


Delay leads impotent and ſnaile-pac't beggery, 

| Then heric expedition be my wi 

Tone, Merenrie, and Herald for a King. 

Come muſter men; my counfaile is my ſhield, 

We muſt be briefe, vhen'traitors braerhe field. Exenne. 
Enter Rneene Margaret 

». Mar. So now profperitie begins to mellow, 

RE. into the roften mouth of death: 

Here in theſe confnes (lilic hauc 1turkt, 

To watch the wayning of mine aduerſaries: 

Adireinduction aml witneſſe too, 


And will to Frexce, tt conlequence 
. 3 


will 


And be not hixtin duome perpetual, 
 Houcraboyeme with your airie wings» 
And heare your mothers 
2n Mo. or idiamomeyoaged mr, 
| Hach dimd your 
2u. rt drendey ory yo 
nub >a way meer St 


EIS 
Andlet my woes em ar YO 
If ſorrow can admit (ocictie, 
Lo ouer your woes agaipeby viewingwine: 

an Edwerdgilla Richerd kild 
ym ear gr 7g | 
Thou had(t an Zdwerd,till a Richard kild him. 
Thou hadſt a Richerd, tilla Archerd kikd him, | 
Dat, 1 had a Richard qo, andthoudid({?t kill him: 
I had a Retlend too, and thou bolpli co kill him. 
2s. Mar. Thou hadſt a Clarexcetoortill Richerd kild hina 
From forth thekennell of thy wombe hath crepe, From. 


ks 


of Richard the Third; 
Ahel-hound that doth hunevsallrodeath, 

Oo worrie lambes, andiap loods, 

That foule Ce Gehen werks, 
Thy wombe letloole to chaſe vsro uur graves, 
O vpright iuſt,and true God, 

How dol thankethee.thatthis carndltcurre 
Preyes on thgifſue of hy mothers bodie, 

And makes her puc-fellow with orhers#mone. 

Dat, O, Harnes wifes triumph not inmy woes, 
COTS, | 
Fe nn | clotemewith beholding ir: 1+ ia 
Thy Edmerd he is dead, that ſt&bd my Edward, 
Yorg Toke: ta wharbocreberend) both 
Yong Toke, be but both chey ** 
Macch noethehigh perfeftion of my loile: © 
Thy Clarence he 1s dead, that kild my Edward, 
And the bcholders of this Tragicke play, 
The adulcerate k Rewer, Yi »Gray, 
Vatimely (moor intheir daskic graves, 
Richard yer lives, hels blackeincelligencer, 
Oaely reſcrued their factor to buy foules, 
Enkchiopintomnetraplateten, 

ues his pitteous, , 
Earth gapes, hels burnes,fiendsroare,Saints pray, 
To have him ſuddenly conueyed away. 

Cancell bis bond of life deare God Ipray, 
That | may liveto ſay che Dog is dead. 

2x. Othou didſt propheſic the time would come 
Thae | ſhould wiſh fortheeto helpe mecuriſe 
That botreld (pider,that foule hunch-backt toad. 


. . 


2s. Mar. Icaldthethen, vaine flouriſh of my fortune, 


I cali thee then povore ſhaddow, painted Queene, 
The preſentation of, but what "oY ES 
 Theflarrering index ofa direfull pageant, 

One heau'd a high,cobe horld downe betow, 

A mother onely, mockt with two ſweet babes, 

A drcame of which thou oO breath,abubble, 


2 XG A ligne 


Where be the | 
Where bethe St 
Decline all chis, and ice what now thou arr, 
For happy wife, a moſt diſtreſſed widdow : 


For one that ſcornd at me, now ſcorn'd of me. 
Thus hath the coude of iuſticewheel'd abour, 
Andleft thee but a very prey to time, 


Farcwell 7; and Queene of ſad miſchance, 
TheſeE re danger) £96 5 ee 
.2*.. O thou wellskild in curſes, ſtay a while, 
And teach me how to curſe mine enemies. 


2s Mar, Forbeare to ſleepe the nighe,and faſt the day, 
Comparedead with living woe, 
Thinke thatthy were fairer then they were, 
And he that ſlew them fowler then he is: | 
Bettring thy loſſe makes the bad cauſcr worle, 
m_—_ this, will reach thee how tocurlſe, 
1 


Dee Cn Ralls 

#. Ma. | hy woes wi IKc MINE. 

9 Why ſhould calamitie be full of words? Exit Ads, 
9s, Windie atturniesto your clicnt woes, 

Aierie ſucceeders of inteſtateioyes, 


Poore ' 


The of char crowne, - 

Th mma mo 

Tell me thou villaine ſlaue, wbereare my children? 
T Clarence? 


Thus will I drowne your 
Dat. Ait thou my ſonnet | 
King. L,lthanke God, my father andyour lcife. 

Due, Then patiendy heare my-imparicnce. 
King. Madam I hanea touch of your condition, 

Which cannocbrookethe accent reproofe. 
Dwe. I will be milde and gentle in my ſpeech. 
King, And briefe gaod mother for I amin halt. - 
Das. Artthou ſohattie, I have. (taid for thee, 

God knowes in anguiſh, paine andagonte. 

King. And camel not atlalt cocomtort 
Dwt. No by the holy coode thou knowlt it well, 
Thou camſt on carth,to make the carth.my.hell : 
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Throw oucrher the vaile of infamie,: - 
So ſhe may live vaſcarde from bleeding ſlaughter, 


bo 
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of Richardthe Third, 

I will confefle ſhe was nor Edverds daughter, - 

King. not her birth,ſhe isof 

2x. Tofauc her life, Ilelay ſbeis 

Kay. Her life is onely ſafeſt in her birch, 

| .2a. Aad onely in that ſafery died her brothers. 

Kueg. Loc at their births ſtars were 0ppolite. 

| .2s. Noto their hues bad friends were contrary. 
Kang. All writ Arlo 6 

s, True,when makes deſtiny, 
ET winery 

It had bleſt thes wich a fairer life. - 


— or ng pl 


Canſt thou demiſe roany of mine. 

= Eyen all | have, yea and my (elfe and all, 

Viill | withall endow achild of thine, 

a Tree rn) 9c ee 

Thou drowne the ſad remembrance of thoſe wrongs 

ms 7 

Be that the proceſſeof thy kindnefſe 
Laſt telling chen thy kindneile doo. : 

Ks. know that frommy ſoule | loue thy daughter. 

2. My daughters mother thinks it with her ; 

"| Ai rerSemate Get, 

m 
= - 


thy ſoule didft they loue her brothers, 
from my hearwloue, I doe thankethee for ir, 
Ks. Be not ſo haſtiero confound my meaning, - - 


I meane that with my ſoule I loue thy ps 
«Fnd meane eo make her Queene of, | 
K La. 


T! T dic ; | 
Say UNITE 
Ls. doedchou King 
thenzwho 
| 


elle? 
Re Cgemanteſhcals 
0G 
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=:g. Interretaire Oughatugs 


« Whichſhe cel 
Fr 
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Kang 


The children liue, whoſe nerentechonind ſlaughtered, 
- | Vn- 


of Richardthe Third, | 
King. Be eloquent in my behalfetoher. 
wn. Anhonfiralefpeeds beſt being told. '* 
Kmg. Then in plaine tearmes tell her my . 
.2a. Plaineand not honeſt is too harſh a ſtile. 

Koeg. Madam, your reaſons are too ſhallow,& too quick. 
2s, O no, my reaſons are toodeepe and dead. | 
Too deepe and dead was aro ed 
Harpeon it (till hall I, eill hearr-ſtrings ON 

FH Now by my George, my Garter, and my Crowne. 
Ae R ma mm ara Io 


nd 
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Swearethen Gentry urtbo al ot yrongt | 
King. Now, by the world. -' | - 
2s. Tis fullofehy foulewryngs. - ot tia + 
=P My fathers dearh., 

lelfe hach thardihonor'; © 


my b 
EET SEED 
The Imperiall mertall 
Had grac't the tendertemples of my | 
And both the Princes had beene breathing here, 
Which now two tender play-fellowes for duſt, 
Thy broken faith hath made a prey for worme. | 
Kang. — Sine vos ee . "1 
#- Thatt wrong din time orepaſt, 
For I my ſelfe havemany teares to waſh 
Hereafter time for time, by chet palt wrong d, 


"_ 
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K 3 


Fran. nocby und may ms 
Miluled, cre vſed, by tune guluſed orepalt,. 
King. eLslentend to proſper and repent, 
Sothriwe | amy X 
Ofhoftile 


awry os. sland and me, 
o thee, her many a Chriſtian ſoule, 
Sad defokatien,ruine 

Je cannot be awoided bur by 
CCI 

Therefore good Mother ( 2 
Bethe atturney ofmy | 
ep ms = 
Notby deſerts, but what I will deſcrue: Jo 
Ce | 
eFnd be not fond in 

.2s. ſhall I be cemptedof. jr; pare wel 

Kmg. I, ifthe Diuell nogucd. 

On. Shall my (: be my telfc? 

King. I, if your (elfes remembrance wrong your (dlfe.. 

9». But thou did kill my Children. 

K's, But in your zwanmbe lie buriethem, 
Where in that nelt of tpi ſhall breed, 
Selfcs of themlelues, to your recombrure. 

2». Shalll goe win my daughter co thy vill 

Kong. Andbea happy mocher by the deed. 

2s. I goe, write to me very lhorely. | 

Keng. Beare her my teuc loues kiife: farewell, Exit On. 
+ Relencing foole,and ſhallow changing woman. Enter Kav. 
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of Richard the Third, 
Rideth a puiſſant Nawie: Tothe ſhore, 
Throng many doubttull hollow-harted friends, 
Vnarmd, and vneclolu'd tobeate them backe: 
Tis thoughe that &ichwond 1s their Admirall: 
And there they hull, expeing buc the aide, 
Of Buckwmgbem to welco me them a ſhore. 
. Kmnyg. Somelight-foot friend, poit rothe D. of Norfolk. 
RurchFethy lelfe, or Caecy, where is he? 
(.. Heere my Lord. 
Kin, Flie to the Dukez poſt thou to 5, 
When thou comelt there : dull ramindfull villanie 
Why ſtand(t thou ſtilland goeſt nor to the Duke? Ee 
Cat. Firſt aughtie me know your mind, 
What trom your grace | wer him, | 
King. O true, good Careshis, bid him leuie ſtraight, 
The grexeclt itcenyrh and power hecan make, 
eAad meet me preſeritly at Sakrbarie, 
Ras, What is your highnetle pleaſure] ſhaldo at Sakrbrry? 
King. Why what wouldſt doe there before I go? 


Re. Your Highnes told me 1 ſhould before. 
Kang. My is dir, my aches 7 
now, what newes with you? Enter Darby. 
Der. None good my Lord, to pleaſe you with the hearing, 
Nor none (0 it may well becold. 
King. Hoiday, a riddle, neither nor bad: 
Why dooſt thou runne ſo many mile about, 
When thou mayſttclthy tale ancerer way, 
Once more what newes ? A 
Dar. Richmond is on the ſeas. 
Keg. There let him finke, and be the ſeason him, 
White liucred runnagate,what doth hethert ? 
Dar. I know not mightie ſouecraigne bur by guellc, 
Kivg. Well (ir, as you guelle, as you gueile. 
| Da, Sturdvp by Dorſet, Buckinghamand Ey, 
He makes for £agland,.there toclaimethecrowne. 
King. Is the Chaire empty? Is the ſwogd valwaid? 
Is the King dead? the Empire vnpotleſt? 
What heire of T@keis ctherealiue but we 
And who is Evglands King, bur great Torke: heire? 
K 3 | 


Then 


The Tragedie, 
Then tell me what doch hevpon the ſea? 
Der. Voleiſe forthat aint cannot gueſſe, 
King, Voleile for that, he comes to be your Liege, 
Youcannot gueſle wherefore the Welchman comes, 
Thou wile reuole, andflie ro him 1 feare, 
Dar. No mightieliege, therefore miſtruſt me not, 
Xing, Where ts thy power then to beat him backe? 
Where are thy tenants and thy followers 2 
Arethey hot now vpon the Weſterne ſhore, | 
Safe conduting the rebels from their ſhips. 
Dar. No my Lord,my friends are in the North. 
King.Cold to Recherd,whar do they in the North? 
When they ſhould ſeruetheir ſoucraigne in the Welt. 
Der. They haue not been commanded mightie ſoveraign, 
Pleaſe it your Maieſtie to give me leave, 
ITlemuſter vp my friends and meet your Grace, 
Where and what time your Majeſtic ſhall pleaſe? 
Kg. 1, I, thou wouldſt begone to ioyne with Richwond, 
I wil aotcruſt youlir. 
Day, Moll micheiefoucrts 
You compo wenn my friendfhip doubtful, 
| ] neuer was nor neuer will be falſe, 
, i... da rms tm rr - behind 
our fon George Stany e your fai rme: 
Or eſchis heetinmerntiteda 
' Der. Sodecale with him,as I prouetrueto you. Exit 
Emer aHMefſemger. Z 
Cleſ. My Gratiobs ſoueraigne,now in Dewonſbire, 
As | by friends am well aduerniſed, 
Sir William C. andthe haughtiePrelace, 
Biſhop of Exere?, his brother there, | 
With many moe confederates, are in armes. 
Enter anather Meſſenger. 
Adcſ. My liege, in Kent the Gmi are in armes, 
And euery houre more competttors. 
Flocketo their aidg and ſtill their power encreaſeth, - 
Emer another Meſſenger. | 
Xeſs My Lordghe armie ofthe Duke of Buckingham, 
He ftrikgth him, 


K Une 
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of Richardthe Third, 
:King. Out on ye Ovles,nothing bur ſongs of death, + 
Take tharentillyoubring me ere . 
Aeſ. Your Grace miltakes;the newes | bring is good 
My newes is,that by ludden flood and fall of water, * 
TheDukeot B=ckmghemsarnuc is dilperſt and (cattereds 
And he hunſelte fled no man knowes whither. 
þ King. O {cry you mercie, I did miſtake, 
RecchPoreverd him tor the bluw 1 gaue him 
Hath any well aduiſed friend out, 
yr enema ary wm 
.ouch been made my liege. 
fe” el AM . 0 
Hef, Sir Themes Lonel, and Lord Dorſet, 
Tis {ad my Liegeare vp inarmes. 
Yer ehis good SG to your Grace, 
T he Britaine Navie is dafperit, Rs in Dorſesſoive, 
Sent out a boat to askerhem onthe ſhore, 
Ifthey were his alliitanrs yea,or no: L 
Wr.o anſwered him tney came from Buckinghaw « 
Vpono his partie: beauſtruiting them, 
Hollt {aile, and made away for Brittaine. | 
Kwg. March 09, march on,lince we are Vp in armes, 
!* otro hgtitvwith fotraigneenemics, 
\ 4:0 veat downethclerebels here at home. 
Emer ( aterbie. 
Cat, My Liege,the Duke of Backwgheaw is taken, 
Thats tie belt newes that the Earle of Richmond 
Is with a mightic power landed at Afilford, 
Is colder 1ewes, yer they mull be old. 
King. Away towards Sa/ubary, while we reaſon here, 
A royall bartell migtit be wonneand loſt. 
Some one take order Zuckmgbam be brought 
To Sahrbwry, the reit march on with me. 
Emer Darby, Ser Chriſtopher. 
Dar. Sir Cr:ftopher, tcl] Richmond this from m2, 
Thatin the ſtic of this moſt bleudic Bore, 
My ſon Geerge Stamleyis tranckevpin hold, 
If Ireuoult,off goes yong Georges head, 
The fcare of that, with-holds my preſentaice, 


hach 
Thelc Letters will reſolue him of my mind , 
Farewell. > Encant. 


Thus duth be forcethe ſword of wicked men . 
vo 


Why how now Catecby,why lookeſt thouſo ſad? 


* Bruil'dvnderneath the yoake of eyrannie, 


King. Norfolkg,come hither : 
Nefolls 


of Richard the Third. 


To turne their poines on their maiſters boſpme: 
Now Aargeer: curle is fallen vpon my head, 

hen he quoth ſhe; ſhall ſplic thy heart with ſorrow, 
Remember Adargaree was a Propheteile, ; 
Caine (irs,conucy me to the blocke of ſhame, 
Wrong hath butwrong, and blame the dueof blame. 

Emer Richmond with dru ms and trumpe!s. 
ah Fellowes in armes, and my moſt loving friends, 


T hus farre into the bowels of the land, 

Have we marcht oa without impediment: 

And heere recciue we from our Father Sraxey, 

Lines of faire comfort, and encouragement; 

The wretched, bloodie, and vſurping Boare, 

That (poil'd your ſommer-field, and fruitfull vines, 

Swils your warme blood like waſh, and makes his trough, 
In your imboweld beſomes,this foule (wine 

Lies now euen in the center of this Iſle, - 
Neeretothe towne of Loicefter as we learne: 


Toreape the haruelt of peace, 
By this one bloudietriall of ſharpe warre. | 

1 Lor. Every mans conſcience is athouſand ſwords 
To fight againſt that bloudic homicide. 

2 Zor.l doubtnot but his friends will flie to vs. 

3 Lor, He hathno friends, but whoare friends for feare, 
Which in his greateſt need will ſhrinke from him. ; 

Rich. All for our vantage, then in Gods name march, 
True hope is ſwift, and flies with ſ[wallowes wings, ; 
Kings it makes Gods, and meaner creatures Kings. 

Emer K. Richard, Nor. Ratchffe, C. ,vth others, 
King. Heere pitch ourtents,cuen here in Boſworth held, 


Cat, My heartis ten times lighter then my lookes. 


,wemuſt have knockes,ha, muſtwenot?- 
Nor. Wemult both giue and take, my gracious Lord. 
En Cann... 


The Tragedie 

But where tomorrow? well all is onefor that: 

Who hath deſcricd the number of the foe? * 
Nor, Six or (euen thouland is their greateſt yumber.. 
King. Why, our battalion trebles that account, 

Belides,the Kings names atower of itrengeh, 

Which they vpon the aduecrſe partic wane: 

Vp with my tene there, valiant Gentlemen, 

Let veſurucy the vantage of the field, 

Call for ſome men of ſounddireRion, 

Lets v ane nodiſcipline, make no delay, 

For Lords,tomorrow is a bulie day. Exceant. 
Enter Richmond with the Lords, 

Rich, T he weary Sunne hath made a golden ſeat, 

And by the brighetracke of his fierie Carre, 

Giues (ignall of a goodly day to morrow: ; 

ay nar mon ooo a0 mam my ſtanderd, 

The Earlc of Pembrooks tus regi 

Good capraine roam uae oniaightes him, 

And by the ſecond hourein the morning, 

Deſirethe Earleto ſee me in my tent, 

Yet one thing Blunt before thou goeſt, 

Where is Lord Stan/yquarterd, doeſtthou know? 
Blunt, Voles I havemuſtane his colours much, 

Which wdl Iam afſur'd I kauenot done. 

His regimen lieth halfe a mile at leaſt, 

South from the mightie power of the King. 

Rich, If wthour it be poſlible, | 
Good captaine Blaze beare my good night to him, 
And giue him from me, this molt needfull ſcrowle. 
* Blaxe, Vpon my life my Lord, Ile vndertake it. 


Giue me ſome Ioke and paper in my tent, 

Ile draw the forme and modle of our batteN, 

rn yer =0acrasmar rae AE 
iniult proportion our : 

Chnnyheve conſult ypon to morrows bulineſle, 

Into ourtent, the aire is raw and cold, 


 - Enter K. Richard, Nov. Ratchife, Caterbie.. 
King. What is a clocke? 


of Richard the Third, 
{. Itis ſix ofthe clocke, full ſupper time. 


King, 1 will not (up to night, give me ſome Inke & paper, 
Whats 1s my Beauer 9. HD ey 
And all my armor laid into my teat. 
Car. It is my Liege,andall chings areinreadineſle, 
King. Good Norfoleg hie theeto thy charge, 
Vſecarefull watch, chuſetruſty Centinell. 
Nor. | goemy Lord. | 
King.Stur with the Larke to morrow gentle Norfolky. 
Nor. I warrant you my Lord. 
King. Catesbie, 
Rat. My Logd. 
King, Send outa Purſeuantatarmes 
To Sranleys regiment, bid him bring his 
Before Sun-riling,lealt his ſonne George fall 
Into the blind caue of cternall night, 
Fill me a bowleof wine, giue me a watch, 
Saddle white Surrey for the field tomorrow, 
Looke that my ſtaues be ſound and not too heauy Rarciiffe, 
Rat, My Lord. - 
King. Sawelt theu the melancholy L.Northamberland? 
Rat. Thomas the Earle of Sarreyand himſelfe, 
Much like Cockſhut time,from troupe to trou 
Went through the armie chearingvp theſouldiers, 
King So Iam ſatisfied, give me a bowle of wine, 
I haue not that alacritie of ſpirit, 
Nor cheare of mind that I was wont to haue: 
Set iedowne, is Inke and paper readie? 
Rat. It is myLord. | p75 
King. Bid my Guard watch,leaue mee, of 
Rarchf about the midſt ofnight comero my tent 
And helpe toarme me-leaue me I ſay. Exit Ratehffe. 
Emer to Richmond in wtent, 
Der. Fortune and victorie ſit on thy helme. 
Rich. All comfort that the darke night can afford, 
Beto thy perſon,noble father in lawe, 
Tell me how fares our noble mother? 
Dar. I by atturney bleſſechee from thy mother, 
Who praies continually | PG good, 
2 So 


, . 


; ; DE et The Tragedie 
| - Somuch for thae : the ſilent houres ſteale on, 
| And flakiedarknelile breakes within the Eaſt, 
i TID | 
} e earely in the morni 
| __ etodanmens 
Ot bloudic (trokes and mortall ſtaring warre, 
] asI may,that which I would I cannor, 
With beſt aduancage will decciue the time, 
1 Andaide thee 1nthisdoubefull ſhocke of armcs: 
{ But on thy (ide I may not be too forward, 

US-3* Leaſt being (eene thy tender brother George, 
i Beexecutedin his Fathers (ight. 
Farewell,theleifure and the tearefull time, 
'Curs off the cerenionious vowes of loue, .. 
And _ of ſweet diſcourle, 

Which lo long ſundered friends ſhould dwellypon, 
| God giue vs leiſure for theſe rights of loue, - | U 
Once more adiew, be valiant and ſpeed well. 

Rich, Good Lords conduRt himto his regiment: 
Ne ſtrive with eroubled thoughts to take a nap, 
Leaſt leaden ſlumber peiſe me downe to morrow, 
When I ſhould mount with wings of victory: 
' Once more men. Exennt, 
[| O thou whole captaine I account my lelfe,. 

Lookeon my forces with a graciouseye: 

| Putin their hands thy bruling Irons of wrath, 
| That they may cruſh downe with a heauie fall, 
[ | The vſurping helmet of ouraduerſaries, 
Makevs thy Miniſters of chaſtiſement, . 
"Fiie wemay praile thee in the viRorie, 
| To thee I do commend my watchfull ſouls, 
| Erel ler fall che windowes of mine eyes, 

| Sleeping and waking, oh, defend me till. = 


v Y 4 
Enter the Ghoſt of prince Ed, Sou to Henrythe (xt. | 

| To niames, | 

. Thinke how thou (tabſt me in wy prime of youth, 

| At T evhgabary : dilpairetherfore and die. | 

ToRich. Bechceretull Richwond, for the wronged ſoules - | 


Oo OG - _———_—_ . 


po —_——_ 
I ——_— 


1 that was waſht to death with fulſome wine; 
' PooreClarexce by thy guilebetrayd to death: 


of Richardthe Third, 
Of butchered Princes fight in thy behalfe, 
King Hearies ilſue Richmond comforts thees | 
Emer the Ghoſt of Henry the fixt. | 
Ghoſt to K. Ks, When I was murtall,my annointed body, 
By thee was punched fullofholes, 
Thinke on the Tower,and me : We nd dies 
Harriethe (ixt bids thee diſpaireand die. 
To Rich, Vertugus and holy be 
Harrz that prophetied thou ſhouldeſt be 
Doth comfort thee in thy leepe,liue and flouriſh, 
Emer the Ghoſt of Clarence, 
Gheft. Let me (it heauie on thy ſoule to morrow, 


Tomorrow inthe battell thinke on me, 
And fall thy edgdleſſec ſword, diſpaire and die. 
To Rich. Thou off-(pring of the houſe of Laveefter, 
The wronged heires of Torke do pray for thee; 
Emer of Riners, Gray, Vaughn. 
Ris. Lame renen dk to morrow, = 
Rizer: that died at Ponefret gdiſpaire 2 
Gray. Thi | 
Vaugh. Thinkevpon Vas 
Le fall thy launce, diſpaire anddie. 
All to Rich. Awake and thinke our wrongs in Ris, bolome 
Will conquer him, awake and win the day. 


09 nw 1:96. Fog _—_ 
Ghoſt. Bloody an iltily aw EM i 
Andina bloody dy Qadoes : "09 


Thinke on Lord Hefing-,diſpaire and die. 

To Rich. Quiet vntroubled ſoule, awake,awake, 

Arme,fight and for faire E fake. * 
Emer the Ghoſts of two youg Princes, 

Ghoſt to K.R. Dreame on thy couſins{moothered in the 
Lervs belaid within thy boſome Richard, Tower 
And weigh the downe toruine,ſhame and death, 

Thy Nephewes foules big thee difpaireand die, | 
To Ri Sleepe Richmond _—_ peace,and wake in mw 
3 


- 3%. #3. "'\ 
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en $52 


| poorer rs 
| eee 


» A 4%. * Y ” 


E er the Ghell Qucene Anne s 
GUI yrs ———_ 
Thargec epcaquithowre wth then 
To an ings Cone, 


And fallthy edgeleſſebword,deſpaire and die. 


To Rh. Thou quiet _ aquietſlcepey 
Dreame of ſucceile and happy v » 
Thy CN IOIAR pray forthee. 


Enter the Gheft of Buckingbens. 
The firſt was Lthar helpe thee to the Crowne, 
Thelaſt was | thar felt thy tyrranoie, 
O, inthe battell thinkeon.2 
Anddic interror of thy 


Burchewerhyhnancentbeties not diſmaid, 
God and good A fight on Richwond: ſide, 
ACINETITINTs of all his pride, 


X-Bickardflctbow ofa dreams 
horſe, bind vp my wounds: 
CE NE Idid bur dreame. | 
O coword conſcience, howdoeſt thou afflit me? 
The lights burne blew, it is not dead midnighes , 
Cold ſtand on my peumbling G 
> 


W hat doe Ifeare myſelfe? theres none 
Richard loues Richerd, that is, l am 1: 
Is there amurtherer heere? No. Yes I am, $21 
Then flie,what from my felfe?great reaſon why; 


Left Irevenge.Wharimy ſelfevpon my ſelfe? 
Alacke Ilouemy ſelfe,wherfore? for any good 


Has my,ſelfe haue done vnto my ſelfe: 


% 


of Richard the Third. 
Ono: alas Irather hate my ſelfe, 
For hatefull —enmnt by my ſelfe : 


Iam avillaine, yet 1lye, Iam not. 
Foole of thy ſclfe (peake well, foole doe not free, 


My conſcience hath a ſeuerall congues, 
np 16 Gem 5.7. ANI, 0 
And cuery tale condemanes me for avillaine ; 
Periurie,in the higheſt degree, ; 
Murder,ſterne murder, inthe dyreſt degree, - 

All ——_ _ _ videin cach 
Throng all to the barrre,crying all, guilcie,guiltic. 
I ſhall deſpaire, there is ———_—_ 
And if die, no ſoule ſhall pictie me : 

And wherfote ſhould they? ſince that 1 my ſelfe, 
Find in my ſ(elfe,no pitty to my ſelfe. 
Me thought the (oules of all that I murthered 
5 arms res rn one did threat 

| head of Richerd, 


Lord.tis; theezrely village cocke, 
(A Rcfe,y Lord the morae, 
Your friends are vp, and buckle on their armor, 
King | O Ruvchfs, Thaue dreamt da fearefull dreams 
Widen allicnrGiondbprenreions . 
Rat. No doubrmy _ fo | 
King. O Ratchffe 1 Ifeare., - | | 
| = Nay good my not afraid of hadowes... 7 ® ADOFP 
; . By the Apoltle Pax ſhadowes tonight + > RICE | 
of no e ſtrooke moreterrortothe loue of Rickard, 
Then can the ſubſtance of ten thouſand ſouldiers 
Armedin proofeandled by ſhallow Richmond, 

+. Tis not yet neareday,come goewethme,. 

Vnder our Tents Ile play theeweſe-dropper, 

To heare if any meane to ſhrinkefrom me, Exencs, . 


Euter the Lavds to Richmond, - | . "ol 


Havel oce yourdeparture had my Lords.” 
Mc their ſoules, 


EE rao, 


Andſk 
ba or mal perf 
of 7 chaire, where beisfallly 


you terre pore Terms: 


Ifpe np mg rc 
foro en Erol, 
If youdoe fi Cd ofyourvives 

Your wiucs welcome home the conquerors: 


If you doe free your children from the (word, 
1892) A Sa your age: 


- 


of Richard the Third,” . 


Then inthenameof God andallcheſerighes, 
Aduance your ſtandardedraw yourvillingfoords 
For me, the ranſomeof my 


Shall berhcoldcorpoonte earths cold face: 
Bucifl 


Lay 
King, What faid Nerthumberlandas touching Rickwand 
Re. Thathe was neucr train'd vpin armes. 

King. Helaidthetruch, and whar faid Sarreythen. 


Giue me a Kalender, vho fawthe Banner day? 
Rat. Not I my Lord. 
King. Then he didainesto ſhite, for by the booke, 
| He ſhould have braudthe Eaſt an houre agoe, 
A blacke day will it be co ſome bodic Kev, 
Rat. My Lore. 
Xing. The Sunnewillnoebeſeeneto day 
The skie doth frowne and lowre vpon our armie, 
1 would theſe deawie teares were from the ground. 
Not ſhine to day : why, what is that come 
More then to Richmond: for the (elfo-lame heaven 
T hat frownes on me looke ſadly vpon him. 
| Emer Ni | 
Nor. Arme, arme, my Lord, the foe vaunts inthe field. 
Soon 
v "M 
- Ted amend 
And thus my battell ſhall be ordered. 
My fore-ward ſhall bedrawnein length, 
Conſiſting of horſe and foot, 
Our Archers ſhall be placed in the midſt, 
John Duke of Norfatky, Thema: Earic of Surrey 
Shall have the leading of the footc and horſe 
| i 4a th 
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This found I on my tene thismorning, | bi paper. 


: Ice of Noll bon ebatl * TEES, 


Shaltcheſe eoy our lat, liewith our wives? 
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__, *.: (ef Richurdthe Third, 
Righe Gentlemen of Exg/and fight boldly yeomeny 
Drew Achero rom wr wroveorothe 
your proud es and ride in blood, 
Dn ED 
hackaies Lord Stanley.wi GE 
 Meſ. My Lord,hedoth denyto come. 
King, Off with his ſonne Georges head. : 
Nor, My Lord,theenemieispalt the marſh, 
After the battaile, let George Stanley die. 
King, Athouſand hearrs are great within my boſome, 
Aduance our ſtandards, ſet vpon our foes, 
Our ancient word of couragefaire Saint George | | 
Inſpire vs with the (pleene of fieric Dragons, 
_ Vponthem, viforie lits 0n our helpes. 


5 Emer Catesbie, | . o 
Cat. Relſcew my Lord 


| of Norfelkg, reſcew,reſcew,. 
TheKing enacts more wonderathen aman, 


Daring an daltn oor ys, 


Can Wichdraw my Lord, jle helpe youto a horſe. 
King. Slave I haue ſetmy lifevpon aciſt, 


* Andl vill andthe hazard of thedye, 


I chinke there be xe Richmond: in the eld, ; 


. 
4% 


Rich, Godand yourarmesbe praiſed viorious friends, 
The day is ours the bloudiedag is dead. : 

Da. j0us Richwend, well halt thou acquire thee, 
Loe heere this long vſurped royalties .- 
Here I otucke | ra mrs 

aue toff to grace thy browes , 
Sake gp wer 

._ Rich, hogs —"M lay Fmentoall.. 


PREFER... 


Thefather raſbly laughuered his owneſon, 


| The Tragadih Ride the Phird. 


— pylori Towne, 


Which:rifieplegſe pleaſe you, we may now withdrawvs.. © 
Rich, What men of name are (laincou cither (ide? 
AID Lord Ferri, fit Robert 
» and ſir Williem Br andon, 
Rich; raw eametded dike, 
Proclaime a to the ſouldiers fled, 


Thar in ſubmiſſion will returne vs, 
And then as wehaue tane the Sacrament, 
Wewill vnite chewhite roſe and the red. 


Ennleadhach longboene madand fear her fefe, 
The brother blindly ſhed the brochers blood, 


buecher to the lire, 


againe, 
And make pocite England weepe in ſtreames of bloud, 
Ler them nec live to taft this lands ericreaſe, 

That would with treaſon wound this faire lands peace. 
Now ciuill wounds are 
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